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HAPPY DAYS ARE HERE AGAIN! 

SOME PICTURES CAUGHT BY "THE WAR CRY" CAMERA-MAN AT THE ARMY'S JACKSON'S POINT FRESH-AIR CAMP 




"Fresh-Air" boys playing "King of the Castle' 



"Springing the Bag" — a very popular game 




Life-Saving Scouts, spending two weeks under canvas, combine exercise with fun in the spectacular game of "Fireman's net 1 




Left; A League of Nations. The nationalities represented by this thoughtful quartet include Negro (nicknamed "Chocolate" by his 
chums), English, American and Macedonian. Right: Gay-spirited Life-Saving Scouts coming over the hill as the sun dips low 
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THE SOLDIER'S USE 
OF PRAYER 



LORD TENNYSON, in what must 
have been a wonderful conver- 
sation on the subject of prayer 
With Mr. Gladstone, and Holman 
Hunt, and James Addington 
Symonds, said that to him prayer 
was the opening of the sluice-gates 
between his soul and the waters of 
eternal life. It is worth while just to 
dwell on Tennyson's figure for a mo- 
ment. The figure may have been 
taken from a canal. You enter a lock 
and you are shut up within its 
prison, and then you open the sluice- 
gates, and water pours into your 
prison and lifts you up to the higher 
level, and your boat emerges again 
on a loftier plane of your journey. 

Or the figure may have been taken 
from a miller's wheel. There are the 
miller and the mill. And the wheel 
is standing idle, or it is running hut 
sluggishly and wearily at its work. 
And then the miller open the sluice- 
gate and the waiting water rushes 
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What Salvation Means 

Salvation includes the forgive- 
ness of sins. When we say that a 
man is saved, we mean that God 
has pardoned him. Sin is trans- 
gression of the Divine law, and 
must be either pardoned or pun- 
ished by God Himself, against 
Whom it has been committed, 
Just as sin against earthly law 
must be pardoned or punished. 

God has loved the world, given 
His Son to die for it, and now 
offers forgiveness to all who will 
accept it on His terms. Those 
terms are repentance and faith. 



LOOK TO YOUR FOUNDATIONS 



ft 




along, and leaps upon the wheel, and 
makes it sing in the bounding rap- 
idity of its motion. Prayer, says 
Tennyson, is the opening of the 
sluice-gates and the letting into tha 
soul of the waiting life and power of 
God. Prayer opens the sluice-gates, 
and the water of life floods the slug- , 
gish affections, and freshens the 
drowsy sympathies, and braces and 
speeds the will like the glorious rush 
of the stream upon the miller's 
wheel. 

That, to me, is the dominant con- 
ception of prayer. Prayer opens the 
soul of God. Prayer opens the life to 
the workings of infinite grace. And 
now I see why the Christian Soldier 
is so urgently counselled to pray. 
Prayer keeps open his lines of com- 
munication. Prayer keeps him in 
. touch with his base of supplies. 
Without prayer he is isolated by the 
flanking movements of the world, 
the flesh and the devil, and he will 
speedily give out in the dark and 
cloudy day. "Men ought always to 
. pray and not to faint." — Dr. J. H. 
Jowett. 



• MY FATHER'S WILL 
l<or naught can come, as naught hath 
been, 
But what my Father hath foreseen, 
And what shall uiork my good; 

Whate'er He gives me, I will take, 
Whate'er He chooses I will made 
My choice with thankful mood. 

— Paul Flemming. 



IT IS foolish to continue building if the foundations of your life 
are being undermined by the insidious evils of Greed, Jealousy, 
Hatred or Envy! No character can withstand their onslaughts, 
and only the Power of God can cast them out. Look to your 
foundations ! They are of vital importance. 



What Men are Saying 

Poet, Scientist, Philosopher and Preacher Express Their Opinions 

Anent Vital Matters 



MEDITATIONS FOR I 
THE WEEK 



SUNDAY 
Scripture reading: Psalm. 2:1-12 
A thought for the day 
It is thy duty oftentimes ' to di 
what thou wouldst not; thy duty tor 
to leave undone what thou womWm 
do.— Thomas A Kempis. 
Let us sing Song No. 480. 
MONDAY 
Scripture reading: Psalm 3:1-8 
A thought for the day: 
No longer talk about the kind of 
man that a good man ought to be 
hut he such. — Marcus Aureliua. 
Let us sing Song No. 483. 
TUESDAY 
Scripture reading: Psalm 4:1-8 
A thought for the day: 
Art builds on sand; the works of 
pride 
And human passion change and 
fall; 
But that which shares the life o f 
God 
With Him surviveth all.— Whittle* 
Let us sing Song No. 502. 
WEDNESDAY 
Scripture reading: Psalm 5:1-12 
A thought for the day: 
By regular spiritual exercises we 
can subdue the soul to spiritual 
habit. — Jowett. 

Let us sing Song No. 424. 
THURSDAY 
Scripture reading: Psalm 6:1-10 

A thought for the day, 
O keep up life and peace within, 

If I must feel Thy chastening rod: 
Yet kill not me, but kill my sin, 
And let me know Thou art my 

God. 
Let us sing Song No. 375. 
FRIDAY 
Scripture reading: Psalm 7:1-17 
A thought for the day: 
Without doubt it is a delightful 
harmony when doing and saying go 
together. — Montaigne. 
Let us sing Song No. 299. 

SATURDAY 

Scripture reading: Psalm 8:1-9 
A thought for the day: 
' He who only knows his own 
side of the case, knows little of that. 
— S. S. Mill. 

Let us sing Song No. 476. 



Best trust the happy moments. What 

they gave 
Makes man less fearful of the certain 

grave, 
And gives his work compassion and 

new eyes: 
The days that make us happy make 

us wise. 

— John Masefleld. 
* * * 

Fundamental happiness depends 
more than anything else upon what 
may be called a friendly interest in 
persons and things. A friendly in- 
terest in persons is a form of affec- 
tionateness, but not the form which 
is grasping and possessive and seek- 
ing always an emphatic response. 
This latter form is very frequently a 
source of unhappiness. The kind that 
makes for happiness is the kind 
that likes to observe people and finds 
pleasure in their individual traits, 
that wishes to afford scope for the in- ' 
terests and pleasures of those with 



whom it is brought into contact with- 
out desiring to acquire power over 
them or to secure their enthusiastic 
admiration. The person whose atti- 
tude towards, others is genuinely of 
this kind will be a source of happiness 
and a recipient of reciprocal happi- 
ness. — Bertrand Russell. 

* * • 4 

That is a true sentiment which 
. makes us feel that we do not love our 
country less, but more, because we 
have laid up in our minds the knowl- 
edge of other lands and other insti- 
tutions, and other races, and have 
had enkindled afresh within us the 
instinct of a common humanity, and 
of the universal beneficence of the 
Creator. — Dean Stanley. 

* * * 

Modern science of the real sort is 
slowly learning to walk humbly with 
its God, and in learning that lesson 
is contributing' something to religion. 
■ — Professor Millikan. 



FINGERS ON THE DEVIL'S THROAT 

Speaking for myself, I confess that I have to have 
my fingers on the throat of the devil every day of my 
mortal life. This is how I find it. . I do not gain a single 
inch without a fight. No fine victory is ever gained by 
me without blood. Oh, the sternness of the Christian 
fight ! And Oh, its attractiveness and its glory. — Dr. J. H. 
Jowett. 



A MAHARAJA'S GIFT 

In front of the Viceroy's house in 
New Delhi, the capital of British 
India, stands a column, presented by 
the late Maharaja of Jaipur, on which 
are inscribed the words: 

"In Thought Faith 

In Word Wisdom 

In Deed Courage 

In Life Service 

So may India be great." 
A worthy ideal, indeed; one that 
might well be applied to the indi- 
vidual as well as national life. We 
pray that this motto might become a 
living principle in India's life, 




If God gives us much, we ai 
bound to be thankful and use it ° 
Him. If He gives us hut little, u 
are bound to be content and rtiMr- 
fully to enjoy Him in it.-Mattt.ew 
Henry. 



OF 
THE 
PRICE 
OF 

"KEEPING 
BACK" 



Gehazi kept back Naaman'S P* 

ent, and so became a leper. ^ 

Saul kept back Agag and .™ [)ng . 

f the cattle, and so lost P> 



gold 



garments, and was 



of the cattle, 

dom. . 

Achan kept *«^ ? ^J 

led/' 
pari, ox Hie jjuv.*- ----•' o-s-DireQ' 

their land, and suddenly _exp , n . 

Paul kept nothing Hack, awns, 
ed a crown of life. ^ uld give 

God's plan is that we sn u 
Him all that we have.. 



arments, ana waa <"."-- v t back 
Ananias and Sapphira M* 
part of the price they receiv 
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ANOTHER SHORT 
SERIAL STORY 
WHICH WILL PRO- 
VIDE INTERESTING 
HOLIDAY READING 
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You will be intrigued by this fascinating story of Ea rly-Day Army Adventure 
the hero of which is 

THE BLACK PRINCE 

Whitechapel in the Early Days— "Hallelujahs" and Mud — In the "Returned Empty's" — A 
Horrifying Scene— A Rector to the Rescue — Army Giant's Amusing Mishap 
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COMMENCE TO READ HERE 
Brigadier William Bennett — the Black 
Prince — spent his early years in London. 
Securing employment in a railway goods 
yard, lie lodged with his married sister, 
who had become converted in the Chris- 
tian Mission. She set out to win her 
brother lor Jesus, and eventually had 
the joy of seeing him kneel at the 
Penitent-form in a Mission meeting. 

At the Mission Headquarters in White- 
chapel, a mid-day meeting was heJd, 
often by the Pounder himself, 
Bennett would take a hasty 
hurry to the meeting place. 



and young- 
meal and 



CHAPTER H 

THE meeting was partly under 
cover and partly in the open air, 
since it extended from the 
roomy porch out on to the pavement. 
The Founder and his followers had 
constantly to face public opposition 
and opprobrium; and in those historic 
dinner - hour gatherings, joyous 
"Amens" and triumphant "Hallelu- 
jahs" mingled with ejaculations of de- 
rision associated with the throwing 
of mud and garbage. From the 
enemy's ranks, converts were won, 
and, to facilitate effective dealing 
with them, at about one-forty the 
doors were closed so that the prayer- 
meeting might be held in quiet. Not 
quite to the end stayed young Ben- 
nett, who accomplished his timely re- 
turn to work by another spirited run. 

Fair Game 

A religious devotion so definite, and 
following such unusual lines, natur- 
ally excited amazement and mock- 
ery in the Broad Street goods yard. 
"Darkie" (for Bennett's black hair 
and swarthy complexion had gained 
him his nickname) was fair game 
for everybody's chaff. 

Among his critics was the working 
foreman, a fluent blasphemer, who 
wore a box hat and was lame of one 
leg. Sometimes the men were rather 
boisterous in their way of expressing 
dissent from Bennett's attitude to- 



wards God. Among the "returned 
empty's" were large barrels that had 
contained Birmingham nails, and cer- 
tain of his mates would occasionally 
put him into one of these barrels 
and roll him. down a slope — an ordeal 
that involved some slight bruises and 
abrasions. 

But Darkie prayed successfully for 
grace to endure everything smilingly. 
To keep his temper was the easier 
because of incidental evidence that, 
instead of despising, his companions 
really respected him. For instance, 
whenever the foreman had a large 
sum of money for the bank, he al- 
ways asked Darkie to take it. 

Besides attending the Whitechapel 
meetings, Bennett put in a full Sun- 
day at the Old Gaff — the ramshackle 
Mission - station (Army buildings 
occupy the same site to this day) 
which, because of the canal running 
at the hack was seldom free from 
lean, hungry, venturesome rats. 

In Salmon Lane 

The Limehouse pioneers were sub- 
ject to constant abuse and molesta- 
tion. Their most strenuous battle- 
field was the Sunday morning mar- 
ket in Salmon Lane — that narrow 
thoroughfare being thronged, while 
its shops, stalls, and barrows did a 
roaring trade. It happened that a 
butcher of Salmon Lane, from being 
an ill-living man and a foe of the 
Salvationists, became one of their 
converts and a devoted worker in 
the Mission. Discontinuing seventh 
day trading, he permitted his shop 
to be used for a Mission meeting 
during the Sunday morning. 

This invasion of the enemy's ter- 
ritory was hotly resented, and the 
Salvationists prayed and sang amid 
a storm of jeers and ugly epithets. 
Bennett, who was sometimes told off 
to conduct the butcher's shop meet- 
ing, remembers an occasion when 
an angry emotion nearly resulted in 
a tragedy. Another Mission convert 



of the thoroughfare, a dealer in 
second-hand boots and clothes, was 
speaking from the butcher's shop 
when, apparently stung by taunts 
directed against him, he sprang for- 
ward and, mounting the block of a 
butcher engaged in business, pro- 
ceeded lo denounce his opponents 



The police, shrugging their shoul- 
ders, stood aloof from the struggle, 
temporarily forgetful that they 
should maintain law and order, and 
afford protection to peaceful citizens 
engaged in furthering righteousness. 
The apathy of the authorities had 
one happy consequence. It prompted 




Certain of his mates would put liira into a barrel and roll him down a slope 



and to tell them they were heading 
straight for Hell. 

This so enraged the butcher in 
question that, jumping in turn upon 
the block, he drew his knife across 
the intruder's throat. A quiver of 
horror passed through the onlooking 
crowd. Fortunately, however, only 
the back of the knife had come into 
action and no injury was inflicted on 
the over-zealous convert. 

The butcher's shop was the more 
useful because Open-air meetings, 
though the effort to hold them was 
persisted in, proved almost impos- 
sible. Lovers of horseplay and rowdy- 
ism, egged on by the liquor interest, 
attacked and insulted the Mission 
folk with impunity. 




The Army 
Drum 



TO TENS OF THOUSANDS IT GIVES THE SWEETEST MUSIC 



IN THE EARS of thousands of men 
and women in the world the 
sweetest "music" is the sound of 
The Army drum! 

Its appearance — whether it be the 
finely-finished instrument seen in 
Canada, or the crude home-made 
article found among the natives of 
South Africa — is a continual remind- 
er of God, and its beat, beat, beat 
has caused hundreds of those who 
were careless and godless to stop and 
think, with glorious consequences. 
* * • 

How a family tragedy was averted 
oy the timely whack of the drum by 
an energetic Bandsman is told. A 
man who was living with his wife 
and children in one room returned 
home late one Saturday night the 
worse for drink, and with murder in, 
his heart. With diabolical cunning, 
Jh his drunken state, he had made up 
ms mind to wait until his family 
were asleep and then set fire to the 
house. He was sitting on the floor 
(there were no chairs) waiting, when 
outside his door he heard a terrific 



bang! It was The Army Band mak- 
ing a midnight raid. 

Stumbling to the door the man 
went outside, and would have fallen 
had not two observant Salvation 
Army Sergeants taken him by the 
arm. They half-carried him to The 
Army Hall. After sleeping through 
the first half of the meeting, he 
awoke fairly sober and made to go 
out, but was constrained by the com- 
rade sitting next to him. After two 
or three attempts, he made a com- 
promise with the Salvationist by say- 
ing, "I must go home! You come 
with me, and I'll come back!" 

The comrade gladly went with him, 
and by the time they reached his one 
room he was well sobered. Gently 
pushing open the door, he went in- 
side, and dropping on his knees he 
cried out, "Thank God I didn't do it!" 
When the Salvationist asked him 
what he meant, he told him of the 
plot which had been averted by the 

beat of the drum. 

♦ * * 

Husband and wife were drinking 



in an hotel bar when from the dis- 
tance came the unmistakable sound 
of a drum. 

The man said, "I bet that's The 
Army, I'm going." "And so am I," 
answered his wife. That night the 
simple tap of the drum changed the 
whole course of their life and they 
became out-and-out Salvationists. 
* * * 

A man, after his discharge from 
prison, wrote to a Corps Officer : — 

"Dear Captain, — It was very kind 
of you to bring your people outside 
the prison every Sunday — at least, I 
guess that is what you did; although 
being a little hard of hearing, I heard 
only the drum'! But with every tap 
it said to me, 'Hope! Hope! Hope!' 
And one night I knelt by my bed 
and prayed, 'O God, if there is hope, 
as the drum seems to say, then come 
to me.' Such a burden was lifted, 
from my heart, that I felt God had 
really pardoned my sins. I am going 

to my home in , and there shall 

join up with the nearest" Army: 
Corps!" 



the Rector of Limehouse, the Rev. 
Mr. Charlesworth, openly to ally 
himself with the Mission people. The 
Rectory front garden, with a box 
for a pulpit, was placed at their dis- 
posal, and in that garden Bennett 
and his comrades held their Open-air 
meetings, safe from dislodgment, and 
exposed only to noisy interference 
and occasional missiles from roughs 
in the roadway. 

Bennett's zeal at Whitechapel was 
noted by the Founder, who one day 
said to him: 

"I want you to come and help me 
with my evening meetings." 

"I cannot, sir," Bennett regretfully 
replied; "I'm on the railway, and 
often don't leave work until eight 
o'clock — sometimes not till ten." 

"Give it up, then," exclaimed the 
Founder; "God will look after you." 

Bennett took the plunge and gave 
a month's notice at the goods-yard, 
where his prospects were bright. His 
mates showed they were sorry he 
was leaving, and his manager prom- 
ised to reinstate him if later on he 
wished to return. 

Faith, at first tried, soon triumph- 
ed. For a while no suitable opening 
presented itself; then a Glasgow 
alum merchant, with a branch busi- 
ness at Bow, after hearing Bennett 
speak at a meeting, went out of his 
way to ask how he was situated, and 
to appoint him checking clerk at 
Bow, with better wages and with 
evenings left free and opportunity to 
get occasional week-ends off. 

At Corps No. I 

Bennett now assisted at the 
Founder's meetings, going once with 
him as far afield as Leicester, where ; 
the ill-effects of a personal secession 
were arrested. Nor had more than a 
year elapsed before Bennett joyfully 
exchanged his well-paid job for * v "' 
ill-paid position of a Missioner — ( 
Army language, of an Officer. 

He was appointed Second-in 
mand at Whitechapel, the M 
Station, or Corps (No. 1), asso 
with Headquarters. This wt.. 
Christmas, 1876— fifty-five yean 
and there ensued for Bennett : 
or sixteen months' intimate e 
ence of the victorious evange 
and vigorous enmity which kep 
centre of the Organization 
perpetual ferment. 

(Continued on page 5) 
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IN STREET AND PARK AND ARMY HALL 
WE SOUND ALOUD THE MASTER'S CALL 



TAKING THE ARMY 

TO THE CAMPS 

ORILLIA (Commandant and Mrs. 
White) — The week-end meetings 
were led by Envoy Shankland and 
Songster-Leader Meadford, assisted 
by Madam Jones. After the regular 
Saturday Open-air the Band and 
specials motored to Washago and 
held another big Open-air. 

On Sunday afternoon a meeting 
was held in Floral Park. A crowd of 
tourists enjoyed the Open-air. On 
Sunday a number of people asked for 
Madam Jones to sing. 

Four new Soldiers were enrolled in 
the inside services, which were well 
attended. 

On Monday and Wednesday nights 
special Open-airs are held at the 
summer camping grounds. — Wm. 
Wisheart. 

MESSAGES OF BLESSING 
DUNNVILLE (Captain Smith, 
Lieutenant Ball) — Last Saturday and 
feunday Brigadier Macdonald and 
Commandant Galway, of Hamilton, 
were with ua. Their visit was thor- 
oughly enjoyed by all who saw and 
heard them. Commandant Galway's 
message in the morning and Briga- 
dier Macdonald's in the evening were 
of great blessing and inspiration. — 
J Harris. 

SEVEN AT THE CROSS 
ST. JOHN III (Captain and Mrs. 
Hammond) — We were very pleased 
to have a week-end visit from the 
Divisional Young People's Secretary, 
Staff-Captain Ellery. The Holiness 
meeting was a season of revelation. 
The evening meeting was well 
attended. The Holy Spirit came with 
conviction and four knelt at the 
Mercy-seat, making a total of seven 
fur the day. To God be all the 
glory. — C.C. 

MELODISTS AT WORK 
HESPELER (Captain and Mrs. 
Zarfas) — Last week-end was one 
of great activity. Open-air attend- 
ances were splendid. On Monday 
evening we had with us Staff-Captain 
Keith and Melodists from the Train- 
ing Garrison. Their addresses and 
musical numb3rs were very much en- 
joyed. The gathering was held in 
the United Church. — C.S.-M. Taylor. 



AN AFTER-MEETING VICTORY 

Four Surrender to God's Claims in Glorious Salvation Battle 



CAMPBELLFORD (Captain Char- 
long, Lieutenant Morgan) — On Sun- . 
day the Holiness meeting was con- 
ducted by Brother Boyd, and it was 
well attended. Our Company meet- 
ing is increasing; we have forty chil- 
dren now. The Salvation meeting- 
was conducted by our Candidate. As 
the prayer-meeting started a Soldier 
■who was greatly discouraged, got up 
from his seat and made his way out- 



side, and there he stayed until the 
meeting had closed. After being 
talked to he came back into the Hall 
and made his way to the Mercy-seat. 
A few comrades remained and prayed 
earnestly with him. While we were 
praying for him a woman also came 
to the Mercy-seat. Both found the 
Elessing. Four people in all sur- 
rendered that night. This has been 
very encouraging to us. — Candidate F. 



PICTURES OF THE ARMY IN ACTION ARE WANTED 




if'T'HE WAR CRY" invites comrades possessing a camera to forward for 
1 reproduction in these pages snapshots of Army activity in their 



locality. We are especially anxious to obtain pictures of Summer Open-air 
work, in the streets, parks, and pleasure resorts where The Army is 
carrying the Salvation message to the people in 
Acknowledgment of the sender will be made in the 
used. Let the world know what your Corps is doing. 



the great outdoors, 
case of each picture 



NINE LEARN OF GOD 

HALIFAX I ( Staff -Captain and 
Mrs. Earle) — Last Sunday we wel- 
comed our new Officers, Staff-Captain 
p.nd Mrs, Earle, In the afternoon a 
good crowd attended the Open-air at 
the Gardens, and at night many .were 
convicted, as the Staff-Captain made 
an earnest appeal. 

On Tuesday, in the Soldiers' meet- 
ing, the Staff-Captain's message was 
a means of great refreshing and en- 
couragement, and before it closed 
nine knelt at the Cross, seeking a 
deeper knowledge of God's will. We 
give the glory to God.— L. Smith. 



Advances at Newly-Opened Waterloo Corps 



WATERLOO (Ensign Collins, 
Lieutenants Bateman and Rodgers) 
— The Salvation Melodists were with 
us for the week-end. On Saturday 
night rousing Open-airs were held 
prior to our inside meeting, which 
took the form of a Musical Festival. 

On Sunday great interest was 
r.-ianifested in, and great blessing re- 
ceived through the message of music 
end song in the Open-air, testimony 
bfling given to this by non-Salva- 
tionists. 

A large crowd gathered to listen 
to our late Open-air service on Sun- 
day night. The presence of God was 
fcrealy felt in our Holiness meeting. 
A large number were present. 

On Sunday afternoon the children 
of the Company meeting were de- 
lighted to have the Melodists with 
them. A new chorus was taught and 
p,n object lesson given. 

TWO SURRENDER 

ESSEX (Ensign and Mrs. Dickin- 
son) —On a recent Sunday morning 
two seekers came forward for re- 
consecration, and at night there was 
deep conviction. On Tuesday night 
the Band and Soldiers went to Cot- 
tam and held an Open-air. Hallelu- 
jah!— C.C. H.G. 



E'or the night meeting the Hall 
was filled to its capacity, more chairs 
having to be brought in to accommo- 
date the congregation. Each of the 
party took part in the meeting. The 
Spirit of God worked mightily and 
one person surrendered. Thus ended 
s. happy and profitable week-end. 
The Kitchener Band united with us 
for two successive weeks, the music 
being of much blessing. — M.L.R. ■ 

RETURN of the MISSIONARY 

GUELPH (Commandant and Mrs. 
Laing) — The week-end meetings were 
conducted by Ensign and Mrs. Leslie 
Russell, who are furloughing in 
Canada following seven years of 
Army service in India. Mrs. Adju- 
tant Russell (R), a pioneer Indian 
missionary, now living at Woodstock, 
Ont., was also present. Ensign Rus- 
sell entered the Training Garrison 
from Guelph in 1923. 

One of the largest Open-air crowds 
ever assembled in the City Hall 
Square greeted the young mission- 
aries on Saturday night, and listened 
intently as they told them of India. 

The Sunday services were well 
attended and resulted in rich bless- 
ings to all. In the morning the in- 
fant of Brother and Sister G. Mc- 
Ken was dedicated. 



BAND'S FAITHFUL SERVICE 

TRURO (Commandant and Mrs. 
Jardan) — Since the arrival of our 
new Officers, good crowds have at- 
tended our meetings, and much in- 
terest shown in the Open-airs. 

Saturday and Sunday were very 
wet days, but in spite of this the full 
program of meetings, outdoor and in, 
was carried through. Lieutenants 
Mason and Weatherbee, both home on 
furlough, were welcomed on Sunday. 

Led by Bandmaster Hiltz, our little 
Band rendered valiant service. There 
was one seeker in the Holiness meet- 
ing, — Simon. 

THE "SUNSHINE CLUB" 

BROCKVILLE (Captain Payne, 
Lieutenant Smith, Lieutenant 

Wright)— The meetings on Sunday 
were conducted by Mrs. Bradly, of 
Prescott, and we experienced a time 
of great blessing. During the summer 
special Open-airs, through which we 
hope to reach a larger number of 
people, are being held. We have also 
formed a "Sunshine Club" which we 
trust will prove of help in many 
ways. During the ■ past two weeks 
there have been five seekers at the 
Mercy-seat. 



HAMLET, VILLAGE, 

TOWN, BOMBARDED 

ARNPRIOR (Captain Cooper '■ 
Lieutenant Crewe)— We had with u » 1 
for the week-end Adjutant Kitson as". ' 
sisted by the Ottawa III Band, ' On > 
Saturday afternoon three rousine I 
Open-air meetings were held in the i 
town, where crowds of, people gath- 
ered to listen to the music. At Kin. ! 
burn another Open-air was held i 
which brought a great blessing to' i 
the people of that village. , 

The week-end meetings at Arnprior I 
were led by the Adjutant. Two Open- ; 
airs were held on Saturday evening, j 
when hundreds of people gathered i 
around the ring. On Sunday morning 
two more were conducted, the first 
Open-air being in front of a sick 
woman's home. | 

In the afternoon the Band journey- f 
ed to Braeside where a program was 
presented. In the evening a rousing 
Open-air was held in town, followed 
by a meeting in the Citadel, from 
whence the Band marched to the 
Town Hall, where another program of 
music was enjoyed by a large audi- 
ence. The chairman on this occa- 
sion was Deputy Reeve J. G. M. 
Jack. 

During the past few weeks three 
seekers have found Salvation at the | 
Mercy-seat. j 

STIRRING THE TOWN 

CARLETON PLACE (Captain and 
Mrs. Grant) — Sunday will be a day 
long remembered by the comrades of 
this Corps. We had with us seven 
visiting Officers, Brigadier and Mrs, 
Bristow, Adjutant Brett, and Ensigns 
Chapman and Oxley, and Ensign and 
Mrs. Wm. McGowan, who are visiting 
from the United States, 

The message of Mrs. Bristow in 
the morning was one of power, bring- 
ing conviction to all. In the after- 
noon the Brigadier was no less en- 
thusiastic for the cause of Christ. 
This was a profitable occasion. 

At night a duet by Ensigns Oxley 
and Chapman, as well as a short 
message from Adjutant Brett, helped 
greatly to back home the message 
given by Ensign Chapman. God hon- 
ored us with three seekers at Be 
Mercy-seat. 

Ensign McGowan, while being on 
furlough has not withheld his ser- 
vices, and has made himself a mess- 
ing to all. 

FOUR FIND SALVATION 

WOODSTOCK (Adjutant and Mrs. 
Luxton)— Our Officers have been 
heartily welcomed. Last Sunday gow 
crowds were present and we finlSM" 
with four at the Mercy-seat for u» 
day. 

DESPITE THE DELUGE 

AMHERST (Ensign and Mrs. 
Mercer)— Ou Sunday our new w 
cers were welcomed. At nigm-i 
spite the downfall of rain a w 
crowd gathered, and conviction w 
brought to many hearts. 



Came to Mercy-Seat from Back of the Hall 



TORONTO TEMPLE (Adjutant 
and Mrs. Larman, Lieutenant White) 
--Temple comrades were fortunate in 
having Major Ham to preside at a 
special Soldiers' meeting, arranged by 
Adjutant Larman. A goodly number 
was present and gave the Major a 
rousing welcome to the Division. Ad- 
jutant E. Green, in a very helpful 
manner, expressed his appreciation of 
the work of the different Young 
Peoples Locals at the Temple, partic- 
ularly the Corps Cadets, under the 
able Guardianship of Sister F. Cock- 
ing, a splendid increase in numbers 
and interest being noticeable. 

During this meeting the Major 



commissioned Brother Charlie 
bott, Recruiting Sergeant. . 

Adjutant M. Bishop was respw 
ble for the Sunday's meetings, i" 
absence of Adjutant Larman, 
went with the Temple Band to ",„ 
das, to give them a "Helping Han 
At the close of the evening sot 
three seekers were ft™**,!, a 
Mercy-seat, one of these Deu* ^ 
backslider for many years. * „ ftlL 
unteered from the back olios 

Port Dalhousie was the v 
chosen for the annual P icn V?;. n |s 
geant-Major Dowding, wll '^ ilo ted 
Young People's helpers, _9 ■ 
everything satisfactorily— A r °J 
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GIRL WALKS EIGHTY-FIVE 
MILES TO MEETINGS 

Commissioner and Mrs. Rich 
Among the Reindeer Folk 

AMONG the Corps visited by 
Commissioner and Mrs. Rich 
during a recently-concluded ten 
days' campaign in Lapland, was Kit- 
telfjall, the only Corps in the world 
that is working wholly among the 
Lapps. 

The journey there took twenty 
hours by train, then by motor-car, 
and then six hours on a little moun- 
tain lake in a primitive steamer, and 
again by car, making thirty hours' 
travelling altogether. Ensign Wilks, 
the Corps Officer, is a Lapp, and is 
highly respected by all his own 
countrymen, while Mrs. Wilks is a 
settler's daughter, and has lived her 
whole life up amongst her people. 

The people* gathered from the des- 
olate spaciousness of the mountain 
sides. One girl, a Soldier in the 
Corps, walked seven Swedish miles 
(eighty-five English miles) alone, be- 
ing two days and one night on the 
snowclad mountains, where there are 
no paths but those which the rein- 
deer herds have made. She arrived 
all smiles and as bright as she could 
be, and thanked the Commissioners 
for having come all the way to en- 
courage them, and at the close of the 
meetings set off back alone across 
the mountains. 

Six of the people from the moun- 
tains surrendered to God during the 
meetings, and Commissioner Rich had 
the joy of enrolling another Salva- 
tion Soldier. As we gathered round 
the table in the humble Officers' 
Quarters, receiving this new comrade 
amongst us (writes Ensign Blom- 
berg, who accompanied the Commis- 
sioner), it was a sacred moment for 
us all. There is also a work amongst 
the children here. 



i ON the BANKS of the LAGOON 
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Nigeria's General Secre- 
tary Journeys by Canoe, 
Carrying the Good News 
to Isolated Communities 
— A Report Reprinted 
from the West African 
"War Cry" 
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The Danish Staff Band's campaign 
in Finland has been crowned with re- 
markable results. The young Bands- 
men have demonstrated a fine Army 
spirit and interest in the souls of the 
people. 



■ HEN you take a canoe journey 
you cannot always travel by 
a time table and it always af- 
fords diversion. The readiness of the 
canoe men to depart is not al- 
ways manifest. You hurriedly hasten 
to the lagoon, get into the canoe and 
wonder why you do not start. You 
then find that to arrive is one thing, 
to leave is another. There are friends 
to salute, chop to secure and the pass 
to receive from the sanitary in- 
spector. 

The canoe is not large and 
a fresh breeze is blowing. We hail 
the passing canoes and listen to the 
interesting salutations, "Oh! Whith- 
er bound?" with the inevitable stress 
on the "Oh!" 

The "Church Bell" 

For some twelve years or more, a 
small community of people have sus- 
tained themselves on the banks of the 
Lagoon by fishing and planting. They 
come from about two hundred miles 
away and maintain their own entity. 
Their entire number is only about 
150, but they have a small building in 
which they hold their meetings and 
also a night school for educational 
purposes. 

This work has been commenced by 
a mere handful of earnest men who 
have received some Christian teach- 
ing and believe in Jesus Christ. News 
spread of our arrival and with the 
beating of the drum (which consists 



The Message ^ the White Roses 

By Mrs. Lieut.-Colonel Merriweather, San Francisco 

This glimpse of Salvation service (recorded in the United States Western 

"War Cry") recalls the vast field of opportunity which is opened up to 

women by their association with The Army 

T WAS more 



IT WAS more than twelve years 
ago, and never before had a 
Mothers' Day service been held in 
the great California State Prison lo- 
cated at San Quentin. My husband 
had taken a great interest in the spir- 
itual welfare of the inmates of the in- 
stitution mentioned, and had arrang- 
ed for a special service in the prison 
chapel, and had also received per- 
mission from the prison officials to 
give each person present a flower. 

The Condemned Cells 

As a special concession, something 
which perhaps had never been ar- 
ranged before, the speakers were to 
consist wholly of women. The ser- 
vice was indescribable. God's pres- 
ence was very near; strong men, 
many of them hardened criminals, 
were in tears. 

While crossing the prison yard my 
attention was attracted to a row of 
cells in what is known as the old 
prison. I asked if the cells were oc- 
™P ied > and received the answer, 
Oh, yes, these are the condemned 
cells, occupied by men who have been 
sentenced to death," Then the 
thought came, "Here are men who 
will soon be called to face their 



Maker; perhaps a message from 
mother, represented by a white 
flower, may awaken some memory of 
her and of mother's God, and in some 
way be the answer to mother's 
prayer." 

A Message from Mother 

I started toward the cells, but my 
husband, walking with the captain of 
the yard a few feet behind, said, 
"Mother, you cannot go there; it is 
against the rules." The prison offi- 
cial, who seemed deeply affected, said, 
to my surprise, "That's all right; you 
may distribute the roses." 

He then called the "trusty" who 
was on guard, and who had been 
standing outside the cell doors. He 
came and took the flowers, and gave 
each of the eight occupants one or 
more white roses, with the words, 
"These are from The Salvation Army 
lady, and come from her to you as 
representing your own mother." 

Within two weeks following this 
incident six of those men had gone 
to meet the Judge of all mankind. 
We believe that the prayer breathed 
by six mothers carried a message to 
each of those men through those 
white roses, 



of a strip of old railway metal about 
three feet long hanging on a tree 
with a bolt for a drumstick) the 
crowd was called together. We sang, 
"Sing them over again to me, Won- 
derful words of life." 

An Unusual Setting 

To listen to a song in our own land 
is one thing but to hear that song in 
a strange land where your streets 
are merely sand, and houses are 
built of split bamboo, thatched with 
palm branches, then the application 
becomes forceful. We were on only a 
narrow strip of sand, with the water 
of the Lagoon on one side and the 
rolling ocean on the other, which 
rumbled in our ears while the meeting 
was in progress. 

After prayer, the story of Nicode- 
mus' visit to Jesus was read, then we 
had a song with native words and 
melody. Brigadier Barrell followed 
with earnest words on serving 
the living God. The opportunity was 
given for those who desire to publicly 
give themselves to God to do so, and 



a number came kneeling and praying 
to God for His Salvation. When these 
rose from their knees, a second com- 
pany came forward to make their 
surrender. Not all who come to Him 
may fully understand, but He to 
Whom we coma knows our need and 
He is "Faithful and just to forgive." 
Then followed a meeting with the 
leading people and explanation of the 
Articles of War, after which they 
march up to the beach and wave 
us off with "Hallelujahs," as, this 
time with wind and tide, we are 
homeward bound. 

A Tropical Storm 

But the journey back reminded us 
of one of the songs used during the 
meeting, "Jesus Saviour pilot me over 
life's tempestuous sea," for a tropical 
storm broke over the lagoon and 
what with wind, rain, thunder, light- 
ning and darkness, the journey had 
more excitement than could he 
desired. 

"Jesus shall reign where'er the sun 
Doth his successive journeys run." 



MR. X'S TESTIMONY 

Convinces an Earnest Enquirer 

THE Men's Social Secretary, 
Lieut.-Colonel Orr, has related 
to me a delightful experience he 
had in his office a day or two ago 
(writes Colonel Geo. Carpenter, Chief 
Secretary, Australia East, in the 
Sydney "War Cry"). Awaiting him 
on his return from lunch was a fine, 
upstanding man in early middle life. 
He came to inquire if The Army 
could show him the way to "cut out" 
the drink. A man of fine abilities, he 
can command high emoluments, but, 
to use his own words, he has "gone 
all out to the drink." 

The Colonel with eagerness, 
told him of The Army's unfailing 
remedy, the Salvation of Jesus. After 
talking with him for some time, the 
Colonel had word on the 'phone to 
say that "Mr. X" was about to call 
upon him. Turning to his visitor he 
remarked upon the wonder of the 
coincidence, going on to relate that 
the first time he met "Mr. X" the 
poor fellow was suffering a fearful 
bout of delirium tremens. Being sent 
to one of our Homes, "Mr. X" 
became soundly converted and stead- 
ily climbed to his rightful place in 
citizenship; to-day he is in a splen- 
did position in the city, earning six 
hundred pounds a year. 

When "Mr, X" arrived, and intro- 
ductions were over, he soon joined in 
the Colonel's effort to help the visitor. 
Soon in an agony of soul, the drink- 
slave cried to God for deliverance. It 
was a happy trio when the man, who 
had come to inquire the way to 
"cut out" drink, rose to his feet 
realizing an entire change in outlook 
and purpose. 



SUMMER COLONIES 

Operating in Finland 

A little flower made In The Army's 
colors and sold in the streets was a 
popular feature of The Army's col- 
lection on behalf of the Summer Col- 
onies for poor children of Finland. As 
a result of this effort more children 
will be taken to the countryside by 
The Army than ever before. 
» * * 

Twenty-four Cadets were recently 
commissioned as Officers in Finland, 
and some fine Candidates are prepar- 
ing for the next Session. 



Eighty-three special Mother's Day 
festivals were recently held through- 
out the Finnish Territory. 



THE BLACK PRINCE 

(Continued from page 3) 
One of his outstanding memories 
is of Dr. Morrison, who weighed 
over thirty-three stones, and was 
later to be known as "The Army 
Giant." This enormous man, after hia 
conversion at a Whitechapel porch 
meeting, proved to have a heart pro- 
portionate to his body; and often he 
would go on errands of spiritual, as 
well as medical succor, to poor folk. 
Too bulky to enter a cab, Dr. 
Morrison was provided by the livery 
stables with a clarence brougham, 
in which, on one occasion, he and 
Bennett were being driven along 
Whitechapel Road when the bottom 
of the vehicle abruptly fell out. It 
would not have mattered much if 
either the driver or the horse had 
become promptly aware what had 
happened, but for several minutes 
both remained oblivious of a mishap 
which had meanwhile caused amaze- 
ment and some little hilarity among 
the general public, for the sight of 
two gentlemen, and one a conspicu- 
ously stout gentleman, running for 
their lives in the centre of a carriage 
wherein they should have been re- 
clining at ease, is not to be seen 
every day. 

(To be continued) 
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HOUSE KEEPING IN OTHER LANDS 

Mrs. Brigadier Home Describes Some Korean Experiences 



HER MAJESTY THE MOTHER 

Mother-Love Does Not Necessarily Mean Martyrdom 



HAVE yon ever noticed that when- 
ever there is not enough of any- 
thing at a meal Mother is apt to go 
without? She says, "I do not feel 
very hungry to-day," or "I think I 
will have pie instead of cake," when 
i<he would have preferred the cake, 
had there been more of it! I never 
thought this a fair way of acting, 
though I have an only child, and only 
children are supposed to be spoiled. 

Not being very well off, now and 
then we did happen to have things 
that could not be divided by three. 
It is astonishing, though, what can be 
divided by three. For instance, a 
hard-boiled egg, a big chocolate, one 
biscuit, can all be divided. 

When there was no possibility of 

making a division, we took turns in 

bsing favored. My daughter fell in 

■ 'with this, readily. She would often 

say, "It is Mother's turn to-day." 

The same rule holds good in other 
ways, as when we want to buy 
dresses. In some families the child 
tuvs three dresses to the mother's one. 
Th's, too, is unfair. If Mother, does 
not need a dress, she should buy 
something else for herself. I do not 
believe wo should go without so many 
things "for our children's sake." 
Mother-love does not necessarily 
mean martyrdom, nor should it mean 
anything of the sort in every-day life. 
Of course, if a child were in danger, 
a mother would naturally risk her 
own life to save her child. 

Children, especially babies, quickly 
fall into the habit of being consid- 
ered first. "His Majesty the Baby" 



TRY THESE RECIPES 

LAZY DAISY SALAD 
(Serves Four) 

Three oranges, two bananas, coconut, 
lettuce, mayonnaise, maraschino cher- 
ries. 

Pare oranges and separate into seg- 
ments free from membrane. Peel ban- 
anas, cut in halves and then out each 
half Into four fingers, Boll banana Ang- 
ers in orange juice saved in segmenting 
fruit, then roll both orange segments 
and banana Angers In coconut. Arrange 
orange and banana alternately in flower 
petal pattern on beds of lettuce on in- 
dividual salad plates. Center with may- 
onnaise, and top with maraschino cher- 
ries. If your children do not care for 
mayonnaise merely sprinkle the salad, 
a moment before serving, with a little 
syrup made by combining two parts 
orange juice with one part lemon juice, 
. the combination being well sweetened. 

• • • 

GRAPE ZIP 

One package lemon-flavored gelatin, 
1 cup boiling water, 1 cup grape juice. 

Dissolve gelatin in boiling water. Add 
grape juice. Chill. When slightly thick- 
ened, beat with rotary egg beater until 
of consistency of whipped cream. Pile 
in sherbet glasses. Chill until firm. 
Serves six. 

* . * * 
BAKING POWDER BISCUITS 

One tablespoon flour, 1 cup milk, 1 tea- 
spoon salt, 1-18 teaspoon pepper, 4 eggs, 
1 tablespoon butter, 6 tablespoons thinly 
shredded cheese. 

Mix flour, milk, salt and pepper and 
add eggs beaten very light. Melt butter 
in frying pan. Bake in a 400 degree F. 
hveir about 26 minutes until golden 
brown and well puffed. Sprinkle cheese 
over top and return to oven until melted. 
Fold omelet into roll, turn on hot plat- 
ter, and serve immediately. 



had better be changed now and then, 
to "Her Majesty the Mother." 

We cannot expect our children to 
do little things for us when we are 
sick if they have not been accustom- 
ed to doing them when we were well. 
How useless some children are during 
a mother's illness; Whose fault is 
this if not her own? 

Spoiled children take as their right 
everything we are foolish enough to 
allow them. Even in the matter of 
arm chairs and sofas, the baby must 
not monopolize. Perhaps you do not 
believe it will? Well, you can give 
baby a chance if you like. I promise 
you, you will be sorry for it after- 
wards. 

Mothers should teach children to 
share whatever they have with other 
members of the household — to give 
and take unselfishly. Without this at- 
titude of mind the family fails as an 
ins'itution. 
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1HAD not been many hours in our 
new country before problems con- 
fronted me. 

I wished to make some meat 
pasties, but had no oven! They were 
urgently needed, as we were going 
to travel amongst the villages and 
had to take our own food. Only a 
very little of the native fare was suit- 
able for us. 

Have you ever tried to make an 
oven out of a soap-box? I tried my 
hand on this occasion. I lined the 
box with an old kerosine-tin, fastened 
the lid on with wire to make a door, 
and a shelf of wire, and it was com- 
plete. But how to make it hot? 
That difficulty was soon overcome, 
for in Korea all cooking is done with 
charcoal, no coal being available. I 
made a charcoal fire in a "worrall," 
that is a brass bowl on three legs, 
and this took the place of a gas ring. 
The most part of a day was occupied 
in firing up this oven, but I am glad 
to say the pasties were edible. 

We were living in an out-of-the- 
way place, far from any markets or 
shops, and hawkers used to visit' us 
with' vegetables and all kinds of food- 
stuffs. Eggs packed in straw were 
sold at ten for threepence. We could 
also buy pheasants — wonderful eat- 
ing birds — for fifty cents a pair. 
One day a man came round offering 
what he described as wild honey 
gathered from the trees, but after I 
had bought some I found it was 
sugar syrup! A month or so later he 
came again with his pots of "honey." 



GO CHEERILY 

HOME 

TO-NIGHT 



A MESSAGE TO FATHER 



The, dear little wife at home, John, 

She lias ever so mudh to do — 
Stitches to set and babies to pet. 

And so many steps for you. 
The beautiful household fairy. 

Filling your home with light, 
Whatever you meet to-day, John, 

Go cheerily home to-night. 



What though the tempter try 
you, 
Though the shafts of adverse 
fate 
May hurtle near and the slcy be 
drear, 
And the laggard fortune 
wait, 
You are passing rich already, 
Let the haunting tears take 
flight, 
With the faitih that wins 
success, John, 
Go cheerily home to-night. 



Although you are worn and 
weary, 
You needn't be cross or curt, 
There are words like darts to 
gentle hearts; 
There are looks that wound 
and hurt. 
With the key m the latch at 
home, John, 
Drop troubles out of sight, 
To the dear little wife who is 
waiting, 
Go cheerily home to-night. 



VIA THE TEETH ROAD CHEAP FURNITURE POLISH 



Keep the teeth clean. Give them a 
thorough brushing night and morn- 
ing, especially at night. This pre- 
serves them from fermenting food- 
acids that cause decay. 

Decayed and septic teeth cause 
doctors' bills in two ways. They lead 
to indigestion by preventing proper 
chewing, and they poison the blood 
by pouring septic juices down the 
throat. Every mouthful of food be- 
comes a dose of poison. Aches and 
pains and rheumatism may be caused 
by bad teeth, for their poison travels 
all over the body. 



Here is a recipe for a furniture 
polish, given as used in a furniture 
shop. The formula has no beeswax 
in it, beeswax having the disad- 
vantage of putting a sticky coating 
on the surface of the furniture. The 
camphor will protect the wood from 
insects. 

Methylated spirit 3-4 pint; cam- 
phor, 6c; white wine vinegar, 4 oz • 
olive oil, 2 teaspoonfuls 



Show your neighbor this inteiest- 

*S§, pa £ e ' » nd 8ecure her ord er for a 
"War Cry" weekly. 



I told him I had been cheated and 
showed him the sugar syrup and 
said: "Now I want reaZ honey" i 
looked very serious; he then began 
to feel frightened and asked me to 
forgive him and gave me real honey 
which is much cheaper in Korea than 
in this country. 

There are no sheep in Korea, but 
one day a Chinaman came to our 
house and said : "Lidy, lidy, likee nice 
muttin, nice sheepee all the way from 
China." 

I looked in his basket and there I 
saw what looked like a lovely leg 
of mutton. 

I bought the dainty as a surprise 
for my husband, and told the boy who 
helped with the cooking how to pre- 
pare the dish. When it was ready 
for the table the joint looked inviting, 
but when I started to carve, the meat 
was so tough I could not cut a single 
slice. 

So we stewed the leg for hours, all 
to no purpose. It was as tough as 
ever. Then the boy explained: 

"Mistress, no mutton, but very old 
goat!" 

We were able to get fish at certain 
times of the year, and when the fish- 
man came the children said: 

"Mother, I wish you could mate 
some English kippers!" Willing to 
try, I bought some fish that I thought 
were herring, and I made use of my 
oven again. I cleaned them and laid 
them in salt for a couple of days. 
Then I put rice-husks in the oven on 
red-hot charcoal and smoked the fish. 
They were a great success! 

"Necessity is the mother of inven- 
tion." I have often been "in a cor- 
ner," trying to make do with substi- 
tutes for everything, but we were 
happy in the midst of it all. 

SERVE FRUIT DRINKS 

Do not forget the fruit drink when 
the weather is hot. Water lost 
through perspiration must be replen- 
ished. A. delightful way to do this 
is through the medium of some taste- 
ful beverage which not only supplies 
the needed water, but also furnishes 
the body with minerals and salts. 

Old-fashioned lemonade is one of 
the best summer drinks imaginable. 
Orangeade is also very desirable, 
while a combination of sweetened 
orange and lemon juice, with or with- 
out added water, may be used occa- 
sionally for a change. 

When company is sitting on your 
front porch and you want something 
special, try an orange ginger ale. J or 
each person served, combine 2-i m> 
orange juice with 1-3 cup ginger aie. 
Pour over cracked ice in glass ana 
serve immediately. 

HOTJSEioiF HINTS 
A Water Softener 

If you have much dish washing ° 
do and you fear its effects on iff 
hands, use borax in the water instep 
ol soda. It has a softening effect m 
hard water and is not nearly • j 
harsh or drying to the skin as scan. 

Disinfect Your Garbage Pafl_ 
After your garbage pail has W 
emptied, burn a few sheets or ne« ■ 
paper in it. This will take .aires w 
unpleasant smell which the rUDu 
may have left behind it an [ . m * 
the regular use of disinfectant 
necessary. 

When Jam Making 
Add 1 level teaspobnful I of 
salt before cooking jam. *?%.■&& 
malade allow 1 tablespoonful to 
12 lb., and put into water W t 
soaking pulp. This both brings 
flavor and prevents mould. 
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"The White Man' 



LONG after closing- time though it 
was when Major and Mrs. Wat- 
kins ascended to the fifth floor 
at the Territorial Headquarters, on 
Monday evening, they found a "Cry" 
inquisitor hard on their tracks. 

These comrades, who have given 
years to the shouldering of "the 
white man's burden" — as Kipling 
termed our responsibility to the non- 
Christians of India — were in Toronto 
but a day or so, whilst en route to 
the Old Land, following a furlough 
in Western Canada. 

Some months ago the Major con- 
tracted enteric fever on the mission 
field, and he was forced to return to 
London, England, for special treat- 
ment. Whilst there his capable wife 
— she is known as Major Selawanti 
in Jndia — was engaged in the mis- 
sionary section of the Literary De- 
partment at International Head- 
quarters. 

"We have had a happy and busy 
furlough in Canada," declared Mrs. 
Walkins. "Happy in the sense that 
the Major has improved wonderfully 
in health since being in this land, 



and certainly busy, for we have con- 
ducted over seventy meetings. We 
had to leave one Western city in fact 
and get into the country, for the good 
folk — the Churches — simply deluged 
us with calls to speak to congrega- 
tions or societies. We certainly ap- 
preciate the interest shown by Cana- 
dians in India." 

"Your Officers here," she added, 
"manifest the same spirit that Cana- 
dian Officers in India show. They 
appear to be real Salvationists, of 
the ready-for-anything type." 

Both the Major and his smiling 
wife referred in glowing terms to the 
self-sacrificing service of Maple Leaf 
representatives in the great De- 
pendency. 

Before his illness the Major was the 
Social Secretary for the North India 
Territory. He supervised the work 
amongst the criminal tribes of that 
part of the country who were handed 
over to The Army's care by the 
Government. The story of the re- 
markable reformation of a portion of 
the notorious Sansiah tribe is a thrill- 
ing episode, and this we hope to re- 



SOME READING EHOES 

An Early-Bay Soldier Recalls Associations of Boyhood Days 



DO YOU remember the old song 
that the old folk used to sing 
when we were young: 

Give to me those good old days 

Of fifty years ago? 
(writes "The Postman" in the New 
York 'War Cry"). 

Well, we can look back with fond 
remembrance to fifty years ago. Fifty 
years ago The Army opened the 
town where I was living. I was out 
of town that day. When I got home 
at night I asked my rooming mate 
if he had seen The Army and what 
it was like. He said it was "Hell let 
loose. " 

As my work kept me until 
8 p.m. I could not get to Army Open- 
airs, but I soon got to an inside 
meeting in an old barge-building 
shed, with its rough floor and plank 
seats, and heard the earnest testi- 
monies and joyful singing of people 
who only a few days ago had been 
drunkards, and all kinds of sinners. 

A Dozen at a Time 

The Captain would call for a testi- 
mony, and perhaps a dozen would 
jump to their feet and speak. Then 
followed a Hallelujah chorus and a 
wave offering. Then the Captain 
would make an appeal for seekers to 
come to the Penitent-form. Then he 
would call for some one to pray, and 
perhaps a dozen would break out at 
once, and the ones that had the 
strongest voice would keep on the 
longest. Then a song, "I am coming, 
U>rd," and the Penitent-form would 
be lined with seekers, and then a 
Hallelujah wind-up and. everybody 
would go home rejoicing. For two 
weeks I held out, and then I went 
out and found myself singing: 

I do believe, I will believe, 

That Jesus died for me. 

Ah, give to me those old days of 
"ity years ago, when mud and bricks 
"ew, and kicks and cuffs were in 
abundance; when those who did not 
go to the Open-airs were waiting for 
you with pails of water and sticking- 
plaster and bandages. 

L °t s °f the Soldiers made in the 
i°ugh became Officers. I call to mind 
A tew of those who went to the Train- 



ing Home that second year, among 
whom were Maggie B., Sarah James, 
Walter Hicks, Charlie Miles, David 
Rees (our Secretary), Brother Hig- 
gins and his son, Edward Higgins, 
and myself. 

What became of them? Well, Mag- 
gie B., after a successful time in Eng- 
land, went to Canada, where, after 
a brave fight, her health broke down 
while she was in charge of Lisgar 
Street Women's Training Garrison. 
She left the ranks of Officers, but to- 
day three of her children are Officers 
and one a Soldier in the ranks. 

A Glorious Outcome 

Sarah James became a successful 
Officer, and eventually married Char- 
lie Miles. 

Walter Hicks became a Cadet- 
musician and was nearly kicked to 
death in the Sheffield Riots while on 
the Yorkshire march. 

Charlie Miles went to Africa to 
assist in the opening up of that 
country, and then married Sarah J., 
and came to the United States, His 
last appointment was in charge of 
the New York Training College. He 
has lately retired. 

David Rees, after a successful time 
as a Field Officer, was put on the 
Staff, and wound up his career as 
Commissioner Rees, of Canada. He 
went down with the Empress of Ire- 
land in the St. Lawrence River. 

Brother Higgins, our Secretary, be- 
came an International Commissioner, 
and travelled all over the world for- 
warding the work of The Salvation 
Army. His son, Edward Higgins, 
went out as a Lieutenant with Cap- 
tain Kyle, and gradually rose from 
post to post until he became Chief 
of the Staff, and is now General of 
The Salvation Army. 

As for myself, well, I had a few 
Commands, but went back to the 
ranks and, although as a good Sol- 
dier I give thanks to God for many 
years of some fruitfulness, my son 
and grandson are Bandsmen, I look 
back on a life of comparative failure 
and disappointment when I think of 
what might have been 
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late to "War Cry" readers on another 
occasion. 

Whilst her husband was engaged 
in this work, Mrs. Watkins was by 
no means idle. She was, in fact, 
handling a "man's sized job" in the 
editing of "The War Cry," "The Young 
Soldier," and "The Officer" for the 
Northern Territory. These publica- 
tions were printed in two dialects, 
Urdu and Hindi, so it was necessary 
that she should have more than a 
mere passing acquaintance with these 
tongues! 



"The War Cry" has a, chat with 
* major and Mrs. Watkins, who 

have seen years of devoted 
8 service in India 

of the road. They simply couldn't 
support him. The Army picked him 
up, and to-day he is one of the most 
promising of our younger native 
Officers, a keen worker, and a stu- 
dent. He reads Shakespeare and the 
English masters with as much eager- 
ness as he pursues the books of his 
own tongue." 

"An amazing fact," Mrs. Watkins 
volunteered, "is that amongst the 
Indians, the native Christians, though 
recruited in the majority of cases 
from the lower castes stand second 
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Major and Mrs. Watkins in Indian costume 



"The quick-witted children of the 
criminal tribesmen," the Major was 
proud to tell us, "make splendid citi- 
zens. The Army has built schools 
for them, and they develop, as a rule, 
into very capable scholars. Not a 
few of them become Christians, and 
indeed a number of native Army Offi- 
cers have come up from the tribes! 

"Some of the children rescued from 
famine districts years ago," he con- 
tinued, "are now ranked amongst the 
foremost Staff Officers as well. There 
is one young man I have in mind at 
the moment who is holding a posi- 
tion at a certain Headquarters. When 
but a youngster he was left by his 
parents — who have, incidentally, 
never been traced — to die by the side 



highest in the scale of literacy. Of 
course the wealthy Parsees are at the 
top, but they are not actually con- 
sidered to be Indians, having come 
from Persia and still strictly adher- 
ing to their Zoroastrian beliefs and 
forms of worship." 

The Major and his good wife are 
returning to the Old Land in the hope 
that, should the doctor be favorably 
disposed, they will be able to pick up 
again the beloved work in the land 
of their adoption. 

We can assure them, wherever they 
may be called to serve, that the in- 
terest and prayers of "War Cry" 
readers will be with them, and the 
hundreds who walk the same way, 
fighting where warriors are needed! 



"TRADER HORN" 

For Years a Guest of The Army 
in Pretoria 

THE passing of "Trader Horn," the 
hero of many adventures which 
have entertained multitudes of story- 
readers, recalls the close association 
which he had with The Army. 

For a number of years "Trader 
Horn" made The Army's Men's Social 
Institution in Pretoria his "head- 
quarters," from which he would 
periodically disappear, to return often 
in dire need. The Officer in charge 
would lend him a little money with. 
Which to purchase stock for the mak- 
ing of wire baskets, which he would 
sell around the district until he was 
"in cash" again. 

He was scrupulously honest in his 
cash dealings, always returning the 
money loaned to him, and most gen- 
erously disposed toward others who 
were in need. Of this charming and 
picturesque personality, known al- 



FOR SWEDISH CHILDREN 

The Army's Summer Colonies 
Warmly Praised 

<<¥T IS commendable that The Army 
1 is looking after children below 
school age," said Mr. Stadener, M 1 '"- 
ister of Public Worship and Ed\ 
tion for Sweden, at a festival in 
Concert House, Stockholm, recer 
"These children are not included 
the Schools Summer Colony Schem 
and this work shows how The An 
understands the real need." Eve 
year hundreds of Swedish childr 
are taken by The Army to Sum 
Colonies, in the beautiful country 
which surrounds all the Swe 
towns and cities. There they live- 
out-of-door life under the kindli 
supervision. 

ways in the Institution as "The L- 
King," some affectionate memor: 
are cherished by the Salvationists: 
who knew him in Africa. 
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OFFICIAL GAZETTE 

PROMOTION— 
To be Captain: 

Lieutenant Flora Pyke. 

APPOINTMENTS— 

Captain Flora Pyke, to Newcastle, N.B. 

Captain Cyril Smith, to Lansing. 

Captain Joseph Batten, to Oakvllle. 

Captain Ruth Holmes, to Orangevllle. 

Captain and Mrs. Purdy, to Scarlett 
Plains. 

Captain and Mrs. Hiltz, to 'Wychwood. 

Captain Dorothy Smith, to Netv Toronto. 

Lieutenant Pearl Fader, to Bridgewater. 

Lieutenant Vivian Cavendar, to Dlgby. 

Lieutenant Ann Roy, to Lunenburg. 

Lieutenant Kenneth Graham, to Oxford. 

Lieutenant Elizabeth Lautebach, to 
Parrsboro. 

Lieutenant Rose Park, to Shelburne. 

Lieutenant Victor McLean, to Windsor, 
N.S. 

Lieutenant Annie Borthwick, to Colllng- 
wood. 

Lieutenant Gordon Munroe, to Hamilton 
VI. 

Lieutenant Elizabeth "Watt, to Niagara 
Falls II. 

Lieutenant Thomas Ellwood, to Port 
Colborne. 

Lieutenant Gertrude Bradbury, to Pres- 
ton. 

Lieutenant Dorothy Bateman, to Water- 
loo. 

Lieutenant Elsie Harris, to Hanover. 

Lieutenant William Isherwood, to Nor- 
wich. 

Lieutenant Alice Haskell, to Seaforth. 

Lieutenant Nora Smith, to Brockville. 

Lieutenant Jean Bridle, to Picton. 

Lieutenant William Houselander, to 
Prescott. 

Lieutenant Jennie Beeston, to Trenton, 
Ont. 

Lieutenant Herbert McCombs, to Chap- 
leau. 

Lieutenant Sylvia Bourgard, to Graven- 
hurst. 

Lieutenant Annie Trickett, to Sudbury. 

JAMES HAY, 

Territorial Commander. 



LIEUT.-COMMR. PALMER 

Sudden Promotion to Glory 

A cable has been received from 
London, as we go to press, announc- 
ing the promotion to Glory of 
Lieut.-Commissloner William Palmer 
(R). The news comes with startling 
unexpectedness, for the Commis- 
sioner had been strenuously engaged 
in Salvation campaigns right up to 
recent days. 

Further particulars regarding the 
Commissioner's passing and splendid 
career, will appear in a later issue. 

Prayer is requested on behalf of 
Mrs. Palmer and the bereaved mem- 
bers of the family. 



ANOTHER "WAR CRY" 

Published in Belgium 

■ Vet another "War Cry" has come 
into the world. With the object of 
advancing The Army's work amongst 
the Flemish-speaking people of Bel- 
gium, an edition of "The War Cry" 
in that language has been launched. 
The first issue recently left the press, 
and ■ great hopes are entertained for 
this, the eighty-second periodical reg- 
ularly published by The Army. 

CALLED HOME 

The father of Mrs. Commandant 
Tuck, of the Aged Men's Home, 
in Toronto, has just passed away at 
an advanced age. 

The mother of Mrs. Major Sparks, 
Mrs. Andrew, has also been promoted 
to Glory from Elmvale, Ont. 

Sorrow has also come to the home 
of Commandant and Mrs. Marsh, of 
Grand Falls, whose sixteen-year-old 
boy has been taken from them. 

Remember all these bereaved com- 
rades at the Throne of Grace in this 
their hour of trial. 



THE GENERAL Installs the New British Com- 

missioner, at a Stirring Gathering in the 

Clapton Congress Hall 



YET another milestone in Army 
history was reached in the 
Clapton Congress Hall, London, 
when the General installed Commis- 
sioner Charles Jeffries as the British 
Commissioner, in the presence of an 
assembly which packed the building 
to its utmost limit. 

It was forty years ago (the 
General said, in introducing the 
Commissioner) since the Founder 
constituted Great Britain and Ire- 
land as the first Territory of The 
Salvation Army. The first British 
Commissioner was Mr. Herbert 
Booth. Then followed Commissioner 
Howard, Commissioner Coombs, and 
the Chief of the Staff, as the late 
General was at that time. He himself 
had held the position, being suc- 
ceeded by Mrs. General Booth, Com- 
missioner Hay, and lastly by Com- 
missioner Hurren. 

Commissioner Jeffries was no 
stranger to the British Territory. He 
began his career as a Cadet at Clap- 
ton. He had filled, in this country, 
the positions of Field Officer, Pro- 
vincial Officer, and Field Secretary. 
He had been in command of Scotland 
and Ireland, and latterly, for nearly 
ten years, had been in charge of The 
Army's International Training opera- 
tions, a position he had filled nobly 
and well. Thirteen years he had 
spent in Australia, and he had open- 



ed the North China Territory. The 
General was confident that he was 
the man for the highly responsible 
task, which would make a demand 
upon all the energy and powers he 
possessed. 

The General called upon the Com- 
missioner to set before The Army an 
example in cross-bearing, self-denial, 
and the upholding of Salvationist 
principles. 

Colonel Powley, the Chief Secre- 
tary for the British Territory, in 
welcoming the Commissioner, de- 
clared they were looking forward to 
great things, recognizing in him a 
man of vision and energy. 

When, at the General's call, Com- 
missioner Jeffries saluted and stood 
forward for the first time as the 
British Commissioner, he received a 
most enthusiastic welcome. He plead- 
ed for a revival of "pure and unde- 
fjled religion," and for an increase 
of the old Blood-and-Fire fighting, 
spirit that would, with God's help, 
bring about the Salvation of multi- 
tudes of souls. 

"It is easy for us to forget how 
The Army began," he said. "It was 
born in a revival, and the spirit of 
true revivalism sustained it and kept 
it moving forward. Without it we 
shall become a machine — mighty 
machinery, wonderful machinery, but 
machinery after all." 



NORWAY'S CROWDED HOURS 

During Forty-Fifth Annual Congress, Led by the Chief of the 
Staff and Mrs. Mapp 



NORWAY'S Forty-Fifth Annual 
Congress at Oslo led by the 
Chief of the Staff and Mrs. 
Mapp, has followed closely upon the 
Finnish triumphs described last week. 

The Congress opened on Friday 
with a massed march of all forces, 
radiating a joyous welcome to the 
Congress Leaders. The Cahneyer- 
gaten Mission Hall vibrated with 
"Hallelujahs!" as Territorial and Di- 
visional Leaders, with loyal support- 
ers spoke of their gratitude to God 
for past victories. 

Open-air marches and attacks on 
four thickly-populated districts pre- 
ceded the Soldiers' assembly, which 
filled the Calmeyergaten Hall on 
Saturday. 

Commissioner Larsson's warm wel- 
come on behalf of the Soldiery was 
heartily backed by staunch Salva- 
tionists, and the Chief showed plea- 
sure at greeting old comrades after 
thirteen years' absence. His clarion 
call for more definite service fell on 
responsive ears. Sixty-eight seekers 
knelt together at the Mercy-seat. 

Sunday was a day of glorious 
fighting. Earnest prayer and beseech- 
ing songs filled the Hall before the 
public entered for the morning meet- 
ing. Mrs. Mapp's recounting of early 
struggles and victory prepared the 
way for the Chief's trenchant appeal, 



and thirty-five joined in a compact 
• for still more intensified fighting. 

For the Young People's Congress 
parade in the afternoon the Hall was 
filled with youthful warriors. The 
Corps Cadets enacted an effective 
tableau, preceding the Chief's inter- 
esting reminder of his early consecra- 
tion. 

Calmeyergaten Hall was packed at 
night, many coming long distances to 
attend the meeting. The Chief re- 
minded this great audience of their 
indebtedness to God and His claims 
upon them. One man climbed the 
seats and fell at the Penitent-form 
amid great rejoicing. Faithful fight- 
ing resulted in sixty-three captures. 

A Territorial Home League Con- 
ference was led by Mrs. Mapp in the 
Central Church on Monday morning, 
and a thousand attended the after- 
noon Holiness meeting in the Cal- 
meyergaten Hall, when there were 
twenty-five seekers. 

A great spectacular march through 
the city preceded a festival of music 
and song, combined with a Mission- 
ary and Farewell Demonstration. A 
message was sent from this meeting 
to His Majesty the King of Norway. 
Final appeals to the unconverted re- 
sulted in thirty-seven surrenders, 
making the Congress Mercy-seat 
total two hundred and thirty. 



O MAN OF GALILEE! A Chorus for Every Day 
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Colonel Joseph Barr, Territorial 
Commander for Korea, with Mrs 
Barr, is now spending a furlough in 
Canada. They are both well fciown in 
Canada East, of course, havin" 
served in this Territory for a num- 
ber of years. 

Old comrades have been delighted 
at this opportunity of renewing ac- 
quaintance with the Colonel and his 
wife. It will be remembered that 
their son, Ensign Kenneth Barr, is 
stationed at Hamilton III, having re- 
cently returned from missionary ser- 
vice in Japan. Colonel and Mrs. Barr 
expect to be returning to Korea in 
October. 

• • * 
Ensign Petrie, of Pairbank, recent- 
ly underwent an operation at the 
Western Hospital, Toronto. The doc- 
tor reports that his condition is as 
favorable as can be expected. Let 
us remember the Ensign and his wife 
before the Throne of Grace. 

Ensign Joyce Clark and Lieutenant 
M. Gooding are temporarily carrying 
on at Fairbank. 

• • • 

Captain and Mrs. Bvenden, oi 
Rhodes Avenue (Toronto) have wel- 
comed a baby boy to their home. 

♦ » » 
Training Garrison Campaigners 

under the leadership of Lleut.-Colone! 
Saunders, and including Staff- 
Captain Keith, Captain Gennery, 
Lieutenant Pilfrey and Sergeant Ev- 
erett will visit the following Corps: 
Woodbine, Sunday, August 23rd; 
New Toronto, Sunday, August 30th; 
Bowmanville, Sunday, September 
13th. 

* » * 

Major Watson, of the Men's Social 
Department, has found it necessary 
to go on furlough, owing to ill-health. 
We pray that God may strengthen 
the Major in the days of rest. 

* * * 

The Trade Department reports a 
very brisk demand for the new Sal- 
vation Army Tune Book, some Corps 
ordering them by the dozen. The best 
quality new Song Books are leaving 
the shelves at a rapid rate as well. 

FREEDOM OF THE ARMY 

Brigadier Euth Tracy Retires 

THE earliest of Army editorial 
days were linked with the pres- 
ent at a gathering held in London 
in connection with the retirem ent 
from active service of Brigadier tuna 
Tracy, Editor of "The Deliverer. 

Colonel Swinfen, who presided, oe- 
llvered cordial messages from ™° 
General and the Chief of the Stan. 
and Lieut-Colonel H. L. Taylor, ot 
the London Editorial DeP? 1 ^ 
pointed out that the Brigadiers 
thirty-seven years of service » 
Editorial work constituted a rec"' 
among The Army's women-Office.^ 

Several of the Brigadiers BMP 
vere sung from the new Song w , 
and other comrades, including £ ™ 
clier Bertram Rodda, from the i un 
States of America, spoke apprec 
tively of the splendid service anfl 
ample of the evening's i chief gp» • 

In her reply, Brigadier Tracy 
characteristically grateful ana " v 
ful, describing her retirement as 
ing presented with "the f««f ( °»£ 
The Salvation Army." Reference « 
made to the taking over of J-" rtb , 
liverer" by Major Madge Unswo^. 
In addition to her present rv°V 
bilities for "The Warrior ana 
ternational Demonstrator. 
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THE ARMY'S NAVY 

Sweden's New Salvation Boat 
Dedicated 

DURING the Forty-Ninth Annual 
Swedish Congress conducted in 
Stockholm, The Army's new 
boat for service among the people 
dwelling along the coasts was named 
the "Hanna Ouchterlony," and dedi- 
cated to God for The Salvation of the 
people. 

Colonel Nielsen, from the U.S.A., 
and Staff-Captain Yuan from China, 
received a great welcome in the open- 
ing meetings led by Commissioner 
Rich, the Territorial Commander, 
these following splendid marches 
through the crowded streets. 

On Saturday two public and two 
private meetings were held, the last 
heing a Soldiers' assembly in one of 
the largest churches in the city. Here 
Commissioner Karl Larsson, the Con- 
gress Leader, was enthusiastically 
welcomed. 

On Sunday three great Open-air 
meetings were held at Lidingo, The 
Army's noted camping site. Some 
]?-,000 people were present, and many 
seekers knelt at the Penitent-form. 

In the afternoon the platform pre- 
sented an impressive picture of The 
Army's Young People's Work in 
Sweden. A united Songster Brigade 
and united Brass Bands, both under 
the leadership of Adjutant Wallteng, 
gave inspiring music. The last meet- 
ing will long be remembered. The 
Pe-nitent-form was crowded with 
seekers. 

For the Holiness meeting on Mon- 
day afternoon a great crowd gather- 
e.l 

A fine Musical Festival at Skan- 
sen at night, after an imposing march 
through the city, was enjoyed by 
about eight thousand people. 

The General's message was most 
enthusiastically received, as also 
were messages from Commander 
Evangeline Booth and Commissioner 
Sowton. 



OFF THE BEATEN TRACK 

THE CHIEF SECRETARY Conducts Week-End Campaign in 
Campbellford, and Leads "Rouse-up" Event with the "Salvation 

Melodists" at Gait 



THERE were stirring times in 
Campbellford (Captain Char- 
long, Lieutenant Morgan), last 
week-end. It was the occasion of the 
Chief Secretary's initial visit to the 
Corps, and the Soldiers' high expec- 
tations were more than realized. The 
Colonel was accompanied by Brig- 
adier Ritchie, the Toronto East Di- 
visional Commander. 

Two Open-airs, one on each side of 
the canal, were held on Saturday 
evening. Extraordinarily large crowds 
gathered about, attracted by the 
vigorous messages of the Salvation- 
ists, and the music from concertina 
and guitar. 

There was only a small company 
in the Sunday morning Open-air, but 
the battle was waged as earnestly as 
though a hundred Soldiers were 
present ! 

The Colonel's messages, both 
morning and night, were veritable 
channels of blessing and inspiration 
to all. Crowds were splendid, and at 
the conclusion of the Salvation meet- 
ing three souls surrendered, two 
young men and a young woman. The 
comrades are jubilant over the heart- 
ening victory. 

In the afternoon the Colonel, ac- 
companied by the Brigadier, had a 
few words with the members of the 
Company meeting. Then they left the 
young folk, and visited the homes of 
six aged Salvationists. These com- 
rades, whose united service in The 
Army amounts to over 250 years, 
were more than delighted to see the 
visitors. 

Brother Bennett, an ex-service 
man, who has been ill since the con- 
clusion of the Great War, was also 
visited. 



There is no doubt whatsoever but 
that Colonel Dalziel's first week-end 
in pretty little Campbellford will be 
long remembered. 

* » • 

Hurrying homewards from their 
work at 5 p.m. on Wednesday, July 
loth, Gait citizens were surprised to 
hear the sound of Salvation song and 
message being delivered by four 
Salvationists. The neat sign, attached 
to the portable organ, provided the 
clue; the enthusiasts were the "Sal- 
vation Melodists," of the Training 
Garrison, and their visit to pretty 
Gait created no small interest. 

Enhancing the interest of the 
event was the presence of the Chief 
Secretary, with Major Spooner, who 
came to preside over the "rouse-up" 
event. 

The glory came in that meeting. 
Colonel Dalziel walked right into the 
people's hearts with his cheery spirit 
and pointed messages. It was a meet- 
ing of unusual variety. Musical num- 
bers by the "Melodists" included a 
chimes' selection with Band accom- 
paniment, instrumental quartet, 
pianoforte solo and vocal trio. The 
local Band and Songster Brigade, 
also Ensign Collins and Lieutenant 
Rogers, of Waterloo, took part, and 
interspersed were stirring talks. 

How the people listened as the 
Colonel spoke from the Word — his 
message appealing in a forceful man- 
ner, especially to those who had 
strayed. There was one seeker. 

Brigadier Macdonald and Com- 
mandant and Mrs. Galway were on 
hand and lent valuable support. En- 
sign and Mrs. J. Wood, the Corps 
Officers, are full of faith for the 
future of the work in Gait. 



INTERNATIONAL ITEMS 

From Here, There, and Every- 
where 

At a meeting to take place at Clap- 
ton Congress Hall, London, Mr. Hugh 
Redwood is to speak on the subject, 
"Is God in the Slums ?" He will be 
accompanied by some of the charac- 
ters about whom he has written in 
his famous volume, "God in the 
Slums." 

* » » 

"You will have heard of the great 
times of Revival we have had," 
writes Colonel Theodor Westergaard, 
Territorial Commander for Finland, 
referring to the Congress Campaign 
conducted there by the Chief of the 
Staff and Mrs. Mapp; "we praise God 
for altogether six hundred sur- 
renders." 

» » * 

All the men Cadets in the new 
Training Session recently assembled 
at Sydney, Australia, were recruited 
from the Bands of the Eastern Aus- 
tralia Territory. 

* * * 

Within fifteen minutes of an ex- 
plosion at the Naval Conaite Factory 
near Poole, England, just recently, 
Army Officers were on the scene. 
They were able to carry news to 
anxious relatives, and pray with the 
bereaved. One Officer was with one 
of the victims, a young man, when 
he passed away. 

» * * , 

Sir Daniel Keymer, O.B.E., recently 
presided over the annual Garden 
Party and Display at "The Nest," 
The Army's Children's Home in Lon- 
don. Lieut.-Commissioner Mrs. Povl- 
sen, welcomed the chairman, with 
whom was Lady Keyner. 

* # # 

During the Annual Congress 
conducted in Denmark by Commis- 
sioner and Mrs. Sowton, there were 
245 seekers for Salvation and Holi- 
ness. 



JOLLY WEEKS UNDER CANVAS 

SPENT BY LIFE-SAVING SCOUTS AT JACKSON'S 

Tubby and the Feathers— A Fresh Tang from the Lake— A Day 
of Prowess— Camp-Fire Revels— Why "Bunny" was Christened 



THE shrill call of the rising 
Whistle crashed through Tub- 
by's dreams and . stirred him to 
action. With the aid of two pudgy 
fists he rubbed the sleep from his 
eyes, then rolled over and extended 
his foot across to his neighbor's do- 
main. 

"Get up, you slumberin' beauty," 
he hissed, prodding his companion in 
the back. "You sleep like as if you 
was at home!" 

A grunt from the bedclothes pre- 
faced a flying leap into the middle of 
the tent as Tubby favored the 
"Beauty" with another vigorous dig. 

After That Prize 

"Six-thirty," laconically explained 
the awakener. "We ain't havin' any 
shirkers in this tent. We're going to 
win the competition prize, see!" 

By this time the five occupants of 
the tent were awake. 

"Look — just look at that!" cried 
Tubby suddenly. There were tears in 
his voice and dismay in his eyes. 
"Just look!" 

He pointed accusingly to floor and 
bedding. Feathers— tiny little feath- 
ers — were littered everywhere. 

"What did I tell you two fellows 
last night. You might-a known you 
couldn't bang pillows about without 
knockin' the goose feathers out of 
them." 

The' other two non-combatants of 
the past evening's fray united with 
Tubby in glaring upon the trouble- 
some duet of feather broadcasters, 
who were now hunched together, 
dolefully, by the doorway. 

"Like as not it'll spoil our chance 
°" getting the prize," muttered 
Ginger. 

"Don't you worry," cried one of the 
duet in exasperation. "Let's get it 
cleaned up. If we hustle into our 



duds we can manage it before flag- 
up." 

A mad scramble ensued. In the 
commotion Ginger's shirt found it- 
self trying to slip over Tubby's bulky 
back, and almost split in the at- 
tempt. A transfer was made and in 
an incredibly short time the five Lif e- 
Saving Scouts were meticulously 
picking feathers from floor and 
bedding. By the time the flag-up 
whistle blew the tent was restored 
to normalcy, and the quintet beamed 
complacently upon each other as 
they ran to join their comrades 
about the tall flag-mast in the centre 
of the campus. 

There was a fresh tang in the 
morning air that blew in from Lake 
Simcoe, just a few hundred feet dis- 
tant. The Jackson's Point Salvation 
Army Camp looked a veritable para- 
dise, and the Life-Savers threw back 
their heads and resolved to absorb 
as much of the clean air and sun- 
shine as the two weeks under can- 
vas would grant them. 

Keen Competition 

The Camp for Life-Savers is an 
annual Jacksonian event. This year 
the Scout Troops of Brantford, Dun- 
das, Hamilton, Bedford Park, Dover- 
court, Lisgar Street, Lippincott 
Street, and Toronto Temple were 
represented. One week's activities 
were supervised by Adjutant Green, 
Toronto West Divisional Young Peo- 
ple's Secretary, the other by the 
Toronto East Secretary, Adjutant 
McBain. 

We might mention that the tent 
competition, over which Tubby and 
his camping compatriots were so en- 
thusiastically anxious, was won by 
No. 4 Patrol, consisting of Earls- 
court Scouts, second place going to 
No. 1 Patrol — a composite, with 




"All work and no play" was not the motto of the Life-Saving Scouts 
while In camp, as this picture testifies 



Life-Savers from Yorkville and Lis- 
gar Street. Orderliness, cleanliness, 
punctuality, personal appearance — 
all these factors entered into the 
competition. 

The two weeks were simply cram- 
med with health-giving and charact- 
er-building events. All was not play. 
There were instruction classes in 
flrst-aid, signalling, knot-tying, and 
swimming. The daily dip in the lake 
was a joy to the hearts of the lads. 
Some of them captured their swim- 
ming badge. 

Athletic day was one of prowess 
in many fields. Lieut.-Colonel Bladin 
and Brigadier Hawkins were the 
worthy judges. The agile contest- 
ants entered into the spirit of the 
affair with infectious zest. How they 
ran, and jumped! With what glee 
did onlookers observe them as, blind- 
folded, they attempted to reach a 
previously pointed out goal. Some 
lost all sense of orientation and came 
to grief against shin-scraping trees. 
One lad collided with the dining- 
room. 

Three camp-fires were held, one 
during the first week, the other two 
in the final week. Great roaring, 
sizzling camp-fires, about which sat- 



the Life-Savers and Officers from 
the camp, and visitors from othe 
places along the lakeshore. The 
sang, and told stories, and watch e 
the lambent flames together, unt 
they died away in glowing embers. 

One night a "Seth Parker" hour 
was held. Who doesn't know Seth 
Parker? Scores of visitors were on 
hand for this. An old tin cup wa3 
passed around — just to add realisrr 
to the affair — and the five dollar; 
which clinked their way into the 
vessel were handed over to tht 
Fresh-Air Camp for poor city chil- 
dren. 

We know one boy upon whom i 
bestowed a new nickname at ca: 
Know anything about nicknames 
the mystery of their origination, t. 
sweetness they come to possess wit 
the passing of time? 

The young fellow in question was 
a cornet fan. Some mischievous on- 
looker observed that his nose was 
wont to wiggle about with eact 
emission of a musical note. It was 
odd — ludicrously odd — wiggling then 
above the shiny bell of the instru 
ment. It reminded him of a rabbit; 
a rabbit wiggles its nose like that 
(Continued on page 13) 
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Aa Up-to-Date Story of the Canada of To-day 

"She's About as Bad as They 

SAID THE POLICEMAN WHO BROUGHT HER TO THE ARMY; BUT HE LIVED TO TAKE 

BACK HIS WORDS 



ake Them" 



t4f\ H," said somebody, "there are 
11 no such tales now-a-days; 
^^ things are entirely different. 
I'esperate characters do not get con- 
verted in these times, especially In 
this country." 

"I'm not so sure about that," said 
someone else. "You see, people don't 
do the dirty drinking that they used 
to do in the olden times, when The 
Army first started. There isn't so 
much public drunkenness about now." 

"That's true," said another — there 
were four of us in the conversation, 
all Salvation Army Officers. "But 
you'll not say there's any difference 
in sin; that's still the same, even if 
the expression of it is less open." 

Still Our Purpose 

"Then it is about time that we al- 
tered the character of our message,'' 
said a fourth; "If sin is the same, but 
the sinner is different, let us tune our 
message to the altered needs, so that 
the old-time effect can he brought 
about, and the sinner Drought to God, 
for after all, altered conditions or not, 
that is still our purpose in the world." 

"But," rejoined the third one, a 
sister-comrade, "I'm not so sure that 
we need to alter our message; alter 
your methods, if you like, but the 
message must be the same; we must 
still tell the sinner that only the love 
and power of Jesus Christ can avail 
to take away sin. At least," said 
she, "I've found nothing better, and 
I can assure you that if there is less 
of public sin, less of drunkenness on 
the street, there is still a fearful 
Wickedness in the world, and all the 
more dreadful it is because men and 
women do not fear God and the eter- 
nal consequences of their sin as they 
used to do. Almost the only fear 
that sinners have in these days is the 
material consequences of their 
wrong-doing." 

"Well, then," we said, "how would 
you suit a purely spiritual message 
to such a purely material situation?" 

"Oh," said she, "I don't know what 
you're talking about, all I know is 
that Jesus Christ still has power to 
make the sinner whole; I've known 
Him do it less than a year ago, in 
a case as bad as any you've been 
talking about." 

Not Fit to Know 

And this is the story she told. 

When the policeman brought her to 
my care he handed her over with the 
remark: "Here she is, she's about as 
bad as they make them. She's not 
fit for decent men and women to 
know; put her away somewhere, lock 
her up, and fumigate her!" 

And indeed, in spite of her powder 
and paint, and the bravado with 
which she looked at me; in spite of 
her well-dressed appearance, and her 
pretty looks, she was a pitiful object. 
For the moment her natural good 
looks were overclouded by the venge- 
fulhess which gleamed from her eyes 
at the policeman, and her youthful- 
uess was not emphasized by the lan- 
guage which she used to him. 

"Not fit for decent folk, eh?" said 
rtie. "And what decent woman would^ 
like to have anything to do with you, ' 
if everything was said!" 



There was every prospect of a dis- 
turbance, and, as is my habit, a habit 
born of my training, I was up in arms 
iu defence of the girl, and so, as 
quickly as I could, I completed the 
necessary formalities with the official, 
and then turned my attention to the 
poor creature now in my care. 

"Not fit for decent men and wo- 
men: as bad as they make them," I 
reflected. That may be as may be, 
but she's somebody's daughter, and 
I'm not the one to taunt her with her 
position. "I wonder," said I to my- 
self, "how many men have gone to 
making her what she is." 

Turning to her I said, "Well, Marie, 
we'll forget all this; you're in our 
care now, and there's no need for you 
to worry about what such folk may 
say. We're here to help and not, to 
taunt you. Go upstairs now, and I'll 
send you some tea." 

"Gosh! Tea, eh!" and off to her 
room she went. 

Now, in this particular institution 
some good folk had found it neces- 
sary to make a rule that such cases 
should not mingle with the rest of 
the household for the first few days, 
and, acting on that rule, the Officers 
of the house left Marie in her room 
until I was able to see her next 
morning. 

I found her awaiting my coming 
in no amiable frame of mind; she 
had all the signs of a sullenly, 
troublesome "client" (I've never yet 
found the right name for Our cases) . 

A Surprise 

"Good morning, Marie," said I. "I 
didn't mean you to get up so early 
this morning; I'm sure your experi- 
ences of yesterday have upset you 
enough, and a good rest will put you 
right." 

"Sakes alive!" exclaimed Marie, "I 
thought this was a jail!" 

"A jail!" said I in horror. "Of 
course, it's no jail — not while I'm 
here. And to show you it's not a' 
jail, I'm going to put you on your 
honor, and let you mingle with the 
other girls," "Look here," I added, in 
the burst of pity I suddenly felt for 



the poor little soul, "I'm going to 
put you on your honor because I 
don't believe what the man said yes- 
terday. I'm sure you're a decent 
child." 

"Decent!" said she! "Me decent! 
But I've some honor left, anyway, 
you try me." 

And as the days went by I had no 
reason to regret my trust in her 
honor, and no reason to change my 
first opinion that "feelings lie buried 
which grace can restore." 

By and by she told me her story. 
It is such as I could never tell in 
detail. You will never make me be- 
lieve after what I heard from that 
child of seventeen that the world is 
much better, or that sin is less. It 
may not so openly stalk the streets, 
but evil men know its haunts, and it 
si ill battens and fattens on the in- 
nocent. 

Betrayed 

Picture a poor child, comparatively 
innocent and wholly trusting, finding 
herself betrayed by one in whom she 
bad placed her entire trust, and then 
that one leaving her forsaken and 
forlorn, a prey to men of more evil 
nature than himself. The marriage 
which was intended to cover the sit- 
uation was no guard against other 
plotting villains. 

Picture to yourself the dear girl 
tied to a man who had become hateful 
to her because he had destroyed her 
lovely youth, and disgraced her in 
the eyes of her respectably placed 
parents and sisters, then picture to 
yourself another who comes along 
and offers her some release from that 
situation. 

Picture to yourself this villain 
making a trade of the child's misfor- 
tune, hunting her into the streets 
night after night, harrying her from 
hotel to hotel so that she might make 
gain for him. And then leaving her 
to the mercies of the police when one 
of the unutterable villains gives her 
away to them. 

(All this is actually true, and only 
because we do not wish to give a 
clue to the child's identity, do we re- 
frain from mentioning the Canadian 



TAKE "THE WAR CRY" WITH YOU! 

It is a Valuable Aid in Visitation as well as 
Being a Direct Messenger Itself 



WE COMMEND to the attention 
of our comrades the sugges- 
tion of a door-to-door canvas 
with "The War Cry." It is a safe 
and well-tried method not only of in- 
creasing sales, but of extending the 
Kingdom of God. In this way truly 
splendid services has been rendered 
by comrades for many years past all 
over the world, and the work they 
have done in pushing the sixty edi- 
tions of "The War Cry" published in 
forty languages, is beyond all praise. 
Whether they be comrades or friends, 
the carriers of the White-Winged 
Advocate are missionaries indeed. 
They do not seek for praise, nor do 
they need it, for they have their re- 
ward in higher things. 

To-day, as of old, there are many 
true-hearted ones who long to get 
into direct and helpful touch with 
the spiritually needy, the suffering, 
the lonely, and the sad, yet they do 
not feel quite sure that it is their vo- 
cation to go a-visitin' from door to 
door in the ordinary way. That to 
them is too daring and challenging 
a thing. Well, here is a "way out," 
and not for them only, but for all 
wJjo wish to go in Christ's name and 
meet with those who need their help! 
With something in the hand to offer 
the one who responds to the knock, 
the visit is surely robbed of any of 




The 

Distributors 
of 
the 

White- 
Winged 
Advocate 
are 

Missionaries 
Indeed 



its embarrassing elements, even to 
the most timorous. If any comrade 
or friend is in any doubt on the ques- 
tion, let him try this plan. 

One word more. Let there be sys- 
tem in ypur canvass. When you pass 
on to another street, do not let your 
first street be forgotten. Do the work 
thoroughly and faithfully, for 
Christ's sake; see "that every one is 
looked after, and your reward will 
be far greater than you can imagine! 



town in which all this evil transpired 
Then — so continued our Officer 
comrade — when she had told me this 
terrible tale, the quarter of which I 
cannot repeat, even if I wished to do 
so, I knelt and prayed with her, and 
asked the dear Lord to assure her of 
His forgiveness, and of His, willing- 
ness to be her Friend. 

She looked up at me, and she said 
as we both remained kneeling, "Oh 
but Miss, do you really think He will 
save me; can I ever be good again? 
Will He ever trust me?" 

"Trust you my child," said I, with 
swimming eyes and longing heart, 
"trust you, of course He'll trust you' 
and He'll save you, too. That's what 
He's here for." For, do you know, 
I felt that the Master was in that 
room speaking to that up-to-date un- 
fortunate as much as ever He spoke 
to those other sinners you've been 
talking about. 

I could not refrain from taking 
her to my arms, sin-stained as she 
was, and telling her that not only 
did my Saviour trust her, but that I 
v.ould do the same. Never shall I 
forget the look she gave me, pas- 
sionate, and yet tearful, as she said: 
"Oh, just fancy it! You and God 
both willing to trust me." ' 

A Happy Ending 

"And the finish of the story?" we 
asked. "Oh, yes," said the Officer, 
"there's the finish, so far as it has 
gone. 

"I found the villain who had been 
living on her earnings, and made him 
suffer. I found her young husband, 
and now he's made a comfortable 
home for her, and they're living to- 
gether ever so happily. I found out 
her father and mother and she's on 
good terms with them. And, this I 
did, too; I found the policeman, and 
made him take back his words about 
her not being fit for decent folk," 

"What's her real name?" we asked, 
somewhat thoughtlessly, for, if we 
had given the question a moment's 
consideration, we should never have 
put it, knowing it would not have 
been answered. 

"Her real name? Well, that's no- 
thing to do with you. All that you 
need know is that she is a happy 
wife and a happy mother, and that 
for all I know you've seen her and 
her husband in more than one Army 
meeting lately. The point is this, 
however, that the sin of to-day may 
be different, and the manner of our 
appeal may have to he different, but 
let us never forget that it is the same 
Message: 

"He sets the sinner free; 
His Blood can make the foulest 
clean." — ^ 



BEGAN IN SAME STREET 

Two Great Hearts 

He started his work more than 
fifty years ago, in the same Notting- 
ham street where General Bootn 
started The Salvation Army (writes 
Mr. Arthur Mee, in the "Children 8 
Newspaper," in a moving tribute w 
Lord Trent, better known as » lr 
Jesse Boot) . This famous man began 
with a little chemist's shop startea 
by, his father as a herbalist, anfi ne 
was eventually made a peer of «' 
realm, although for nearly *& *»» 
life, from middle-age till he died at 
just 81, he never walked. 

One joy he had in all his life (<"?" 
tinues the tribute) : his wife was Dis 
tower of strength. . . And there was 
no end to his giving, ..„ 

Booth and Boot! The names «™ 
similar; both had great hearts &» 
great helpmeets. If only that j^ 
tingham street could have known £ 
destiny when these young ram u 
gan life within its narrow preemts. 
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AMONG THE VILLAGERS 

East Toronto Band Visits 

Stouffville, Ringwood and 

Markham 

On Saturday evening East Toronto 
Band boarded automobiles en route 
lo the town of Stouffville. The towns- 
people turned out in appreciative 
numbers to listen to the rousing 
cpen-airs. After spending an hour 
or so here, the Band boarded the 
cars again for another Open-air at 
Ringwood, afterwards proceeding to 
Markham. Here the populace was 
most appreciative, and the Reeve of 
Hie town asked the Band to re-visit 
the place at some future date. The 
Bandsmen arrived home well after 
midnight, satisfied with the knowledge 
that they had been a means of bless- 
ing and cheer to the people. 

The week-end meetings at East To- 
ronto were conducted by our own 
Corps Officers, Field-Major and Mrs. 
Higdon. On Sunday morning the in- 
fant of Corps Secretary and Mrs. 
Beech was dedicated. — Corres. T. W. 
Gillies. 



the 



A DAY WELL SPENT 

Montreal Citadel Band in 
Country 

The Montreal Citadel Bandsmen 
were astir bright and early on a re- 
cent Sunday morning and notwith- 
standing the fact that the holiday 
season is with us, some thirty-five 
men boarded automobiles and made 
the journey to Ormstown and Hunt- 
ingdon, towns- situated on the Mont- 
real Maloue N-Y. highway, whose in- 
habitants are most warm in their ex- 
pression towards The Army. 

At Ormstown a bright Open-air 




Bandsman and Mrs. Smith, of 
Verdun, who were recently united 
under the Colors. Before her mar- 
riage the bride was Songster Flora 
Wells 



was held for upwards of an hour's 
duration. This was conducted by 
Major Thompson and Commandant 
Speller. A large crowd was on hand 
and enjoyed the various musical 
numbers as well as the stirring testi- 
monies. 

Boarding cars again the Bandsmen 
quickly traversed the ten miles to 
Huntingdon. Here the Band played 
m the public park during the after- 
noon and also conducted the service 
m the United Church in the evening. 
The pastor of the Church being 
away, Lieut-Colonel Burrows, at his 
request, took the morning service and 
also led the evening devotions, giving 
a very stirring message. Captain 
Edna Burrows, on furlough from 
Halifax, accompanied the Colonel and 
rendered two choice solos. 

The playing of the Band during the 
day, under Bandmaster Audoire, was 
greatly appreciated. 

Commandant Speller, our new 
^°rps Officer, assisted the Divisional 
t-ommander throughout, and was in- 
troduced to the townspeople, these 
PJaces being in the Montreal I Ter- 
ritory. 

Trorn Was a good dav wel1 s Pent. — 




The Band as a Singing Brigade 

A Suggestion Well Worth Careful Consideration 



IF THERE has been any lack of 
development in Salvation Army 
Band singing, it has not been 
occasioned by want of appreciation 
on the part of our congregations. For 
no item on the average musical pro- 
gram is more heartily received than 
the singing of the Band. Equally cer- 
tain is it that no contribution to a 
meeting is more powerful or soul- 
stirring than the ensemble singing of 
male voices, such ' as our Bands can 
so well supply. It is because of the 
effectiveness of our Bands as Sing- 
ing Brigades that one wonders why 
Corps Officers have not sought to de- 
velop and use this musical asset to 
much greater advantage than hither- 
to. 

The question might perhaps be 
asked whether a greater develop- 
ment of Band singing would not, to 
some extent, curtail the usefulness 
of our regular Songster Brigades. 
The fact, however, that the Band, as 
a Singing Brigade, will find its chief 
field of usefulness in the realm of 
what might be termed the hymn- 
tune — that is, the song with a simple 
tune, regular metre, and solid har- 
mony — would still leave practically 
unlimited scope for the varied exer- 
cises of regular Songster Brigades. 

Remarkable Effect 

Many of these simple songs have 
been sung by our Bands with re- 
markable effect. "The Lord is my 
Shepherd," "It's true there's a Beau- 
tiful City," and others have been, 
largely used, but there are numbers 
of pieces of a similar character that 
could be utilized with equal advant- 
age. Many of the most beautiful 
songs included in Salvation Army 
music are not used to any extent 
because perhaps the music is not in 
the Band Book, and there appears to 
be a danger of some of these songs 
sinking into disuse entirely. 

It would be comparatively easy for 
our Bands to revive these old songs 



by using them either in regular 
meetings or Musical Festivals, and 
by so doing would be rendering sig- 
nal service. There is no necessity to 
wait until a "male voice" setting of' 
these songs is available. The regular 
arrangement contained in the Tune 
Book can always be adapted. It is 
often an advantage to use a tune in 
this manner, as a male voice ar- 
rangement is frequently of too great 
a range to be of service except for 
selected voices, whereas the Tune 
Book setting is well within the range 
of the entire Band, without fear of 
the first tenor being too high or the 
second bass too low. 

Impromptu Harmonization 

There will be in most Bands a few 
voices which could scarcely be used 
in a selected combination — a quartet 
or octet; but such faults will be 
effectively hidden in the beauty of 
the result obtained by the singing of 
the full Band. 

Most Salvation Army Bands have 
the gift of impromptu harmonization. 
Called upon to sing a versa of a song 
at a moment's notice, the Bandsmen 
will instinctively sing their "parts." 
How gladly would the congregation 
refrain from singing the third or 
fourth verse of a song for the delight 
of listening to the Band's singing. 

This gift of harmonization can be 
utilized in still another way. A few 
weeks ago I heard an Officer sing a 
beautiful baritone solo. At the last 
verse the Band, without any previous 
notice, supplied a humming accom- 
paniment. The effect was electrical. 
The organ tones of the subdued ac- 
companiment made a splendid back- 
ground for the singer. 

There are a number of songs which 
have come to be looked upon as 
"solo" song's. Every soloist — good, 
bad, and indfferent — use these on 
every possible occasion, until alas! 
many of the best of them have been 
"soloed to death." Some of these solo 



"I Pray Jes' and He's Answer My Prays" 

Ottawa I Band Takes Active Part in Out-of-the-Rut Campaign 

The French - Canadian comrade 
whose testimony is quoted above was 
one of a party which motored with 
Ensign Mundy and the Ottawa I 
Band to a little town called Buck- 
ingham, on Saturday night last. The 
Buckingham visit stacks up among 
many other events that comprise a 
real "Out of the Rut Campaign" 
which Ottawa I Corps is putting on 
at present. Strange things are being 
done, and there has been a going 
back to the. old wells that time has 
somewhat choked up and the more 
modern weeds of respectability have 
been in danger of covering over. 

While some of the old antics might 
not be apropos in this day and gen- 
eration, yet a revival of the old spirit 
and some of the early-day customs 
rtdght work wonders! Who knows? 

If the visit of the Ottawa I Band 
and Soldiers to Buckingham is any 
criterion of what is ahead, then watch 
for news of Ottawa I. 

During the Sunday activities 
here the Bandsmen worked with a 
will. On Sunday afternoon three 
Open-airs were held in a district very 
seldom visited and the attentive in- 
terest of the people spoke eloquently 
for the wisdom of moving into new 
fields. The seed has been scattered, 
please God it shall spring up in some 
life, bringing the Peace of God which 
passeth all understanding. 



ii J PRAY Jes, an' He's answer my 

1 prays. I'm not shame for tell 
what Jes' done for me." The crowd 
presses in closer to catch the words 
of this simple disciple of Christ, as, 
in his strangely-arresting broken 
English, he tells what Salvation has 
done for him. Then leaving the more 
difficult English for his native 
French, he holds the interest of the 
crowd, telling them how the chains 
of drink and blasphemy have been 
snapped by the power of the Lord 
Jesus Christ and a love for the souls 
of men has been put in his heart. 

Here and there from the crowd a 
question is thrown at the speaker in 
French, and is as quickly answered, 
testifying to the power of the simple 
Gospel to hold the attention of the 
multitude. Painting a picture of what 
he was and the transformation that 
Salvation has brought about in his 
life, the Salvationist states simply 
that God can do the same for any 
one in the crowd, and then quietly 
takes his place in the ring. 

In this modern day of cynicism 
and suicidal tolerance of sin, it is 
really refreshing to step into an at- 
mosphere of absolute hunger for the 
Word. To a Bandsman especially the 
realization comes that here is a crowd 
not only pleased to hear the music, 
but also deeply interested in the 
message. 



TORONTO TEMPLE BAND 

Spends Helpful "Away" Sunday 

On Sunday, at 8 a.m., the Toronto 
Temple Band (Bandmaster Hugh 
Macgregor) boarded a fleet of motor 
cars and motored to Dundas Corps 
(Adjutant and Mrs. White), arriving 
to commence the day's activities at 
10 a.m. Adjutant Larman, accom- 
panied the Band and conducted the 
Holiness and Salvation meetings, to 
the advantage of all present. In the 
morning meeting the Adjutant had 
a special word to say to the Life- 
Saving Scouts of Hamilton I and H, 
who are at present under canvas at 
Dundas, and who, headed by their 
Brass Band, marched to the Hall. 

The six Open-air meetings held 
during the day were marked by the 
willingness of the men to sing and 
testify, Band-Sergeant Wright prov- 
ing a capable leader in these activ- 
ities. The final engagement of the 
day was in Dundas Park, where the 
Band occupied the band-stand, and 
rendered Salvation music to a very 
large and appreciative audience. 
Among the new pieces played were: 
"Long, long ago" march, and the Air 
Varie "Canaan." The euphonium 
solos, by Deputy Bandmaster Mc- 
Arthur, were well received, — W.M. 

songs would lend themselves ad- 
mirably to Band singing, and could 
be given a new lease of life if hand- 
led judiciously. They have not lost 
their power and grip. All that is 
needed for them is a new environ- 
ment, and this could be supplied by 
our Bands with very little effort. 

To mention the possibilities for 
Band singing in connection with our 
Open-air work is to broach a phase 
of the subject that is practically un- 
limited. The crowd will follow the 
Band. The man on the street insists 
upon his loyalty to the "Open-air 
Church." Oftentimes he is out of 
sympathy with the building and its 
services. This man has some old song 
stored away in the treasury of his 
soul. He would walk a mile to hear 
The Army Band play it. But the 
words mean as much to him as the 
tune. Give him at least one verse in 
song. He might forget the playing, 
but never the singing. 

Many stately old tunes are pla 
while on the march in "double" ti: 
To hear a good Band play ' 
Peter" in this manner is to stand 
holy ground. It has occurred to 
writer that to hear our Bands s 
"St. Peter" in double time, and 
haps catch the words: "To those 
fall, how kind Thou art," to 
bring blessing untold. 

The old songs — how dear they 
It would be a calamity shoulc 
present generation of The Salv 
Army overlook their value. — B.A. 



During a recent Sunday's meel 
ings, led by Bandmaster and Mrs 
Simpson, at Dundas, eight seekers 
came to the Mercy-seat. 

* * * 

Pictures showing the activities 
our musical forces are invited, 
two photographs of WychW' 
musical sections, which appeared 
week, were taken by Bands 
Ottaway. Now you amateur p] 
giaphers, get your cameras out! 
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THE ART OF CONVERSATION 

Some wis® Counsel on What to Say and How to Say It 

BY THE FOUNDER 



THE profit and pleasure proceed- 
ing from useful conversation 
can scarcely be overstated. To 
begin with, it provides valuable em- 
ployment for time that would other- 
wise be wasted. Only count up the 
number of houra spent in a single 
year, in company with kindred, 
friends, or strangers, which afford us 
the chance of profitable talk, and 
you will be surprised at the total. 
Take them at only two hours each 
day, and you have seven hun- 
dred and thirty each year, which, 
divided by nine (about the number of 
working hours of an average Salva- 
tionist), gives you over eighty days, 
or nearly twelve weeks in the year. 

Profitable Talk 

Instead of wasting all this precious 
time in useless gossip, think how 
large a portion of it could be agree- 
ably employed in doing good to the 
people around you by profitable talk. 

It must be borne in mind, that in 
conversation we have opportunities 
for usefulness that we cannot find 
elsewhere. It seems to ma that mul- 



titudes of people take more notice, 
and have a clearer understanding of 
things that are said to them over the 
table, than they do of what is ad- 
dressed to them from the platform, 
although accompanied by all sorts of 
denunciations and promises; one rea- 
son for this probably being that the 
things spoken of in a quiet personal 
talk will often be discussed in a more 
natural and understandable manner. 

Moreover, the person to whom you 
are speaking at such times has the 
opportunity, which is not possessed 
by the individual in a public audience, 
for seeking information on aspects of 
a question that he does not exactly 
understand. Then again, in conver- 
sation the people speak back to you 
and thus they are compelled to think 
of what is being said. So altogether, 
there is a remarkable facility in our 
lives for spreading information by 
this method. 

The Misinformed 

Moreover, Salvationists are con- 
stantly meeting with people whose 
minds are full of strange, crooked, 
and false notions about God, The 
Army, and religion generally. I 
rarely get into conversation with a 
stranger but find him ignorant and 
misinformed concerning the principles 
upon which we carry on, and the re- 
sults that flow from our efforts. 

Now, what is to be done with these 
people? They will not Come to our 
meetings, and see and hear for them- 
selves, neither will they read our 
publications. It appears to me, there- 



fore, that our greatest, almost our 
only, chance with them lies in the 
direction of a conversation. I there- 
fore advise my comrades to talk to 
this class of individuals, and hear 
their difficulties about conversion, 
about faith, and about God. 

Tell them about your own experi- 
ence, and God will help you to pour 
light into their minds which may be 
of the utmost value, making them 
fast friends of The Army or better 
still, leading them to Salvation. 

Conversation with comrades and 
friends of similar aim and spirit will 




ever be found to combine pleasure 
with usefulness. What privilege or 
duty is there on earth, apart from 
communion with God, that is more 
enjoyable than intelligent and sym- 
pathetic conversation between kin- 
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SISTER MRS. CUKTIS, 
Dovercourt 

Called up Higher, on July 3rd, 
Sister Mrs. Curtis was one of those 
souls whom The Army delights to 
honor. A native of the Sea Girt Isle, 
and a valiant Soldier of the Cross, 
she has gone on to grander service 
in her Lord's Kingdom. Converted 




called away the spirit of Bandsman 
Albert Cutler. Required, in the 
mysterious providence of God, to 
walk through the shadows of life as 
few men are called to do, he has left 
behind a testimony that shall live as 
long as the memories of those whose 
privilege it has been to associate with 
him. 

He spent his life in The Army. Side 
drummer at six years of age, he was 
definitely saved as a boy of twelve 
summers, at Boscombe, in the South 
of England, and no more faithful 
Soldier and Bandsman ever marched 
behind the Colors he loved so well. 




Sister Mrs. Curtis, 
Dovercourt 

twenty-seven years ago, at North 
Sydney, during the command of 
Adjutant George Cooper, our com- 
rade was later enrolled as a Soldier, 
and shortly after married to our 
dear, bereaved comrade, Brother 
Curtis. The intervening years have 
been spent for God in The Army. 

Since coming to Dovercourt, our 
late Sister has been most faithful, 
her attendance at Home League and 
Soldiers' meeting being particularly 
exemplary. Our prayers are not for 
her, she is "with the Lord, which is 
far better," but for the husband and 
children left behind. — E.L.W. 

BANDSMAN A. CUTLER, 
Dovercourt 

Visiting us at Dovercourt for the 
second time in three days, the 
Angel of Death, on Sunday morning, 




Bandsman A. Cutler, 
Dovercourt 

Coming to Dovercourt twenty-five 
years ago, he took his stand in the 
Corps and little Band, continuing to 
give highly commendable service 
until ill-health finally forced him to 
relinguish his place in the front line; 
and then our comrade continued to 
witness for his Lord, by his patience 
in long-continued suffering, and his 



.... ..... ,,, 

staunch championship of all Salva- 
tion Army ideals. 

Many messages of condolence 
have been received by Sister Cutler, 
who has long been Cradle Roll Ser- 
geant, and the two Bandsmen sons, 
Albert and Ernest. Among the send- 
ers were many Officers, who knew 
our comrade well, and also his bro- 
ther-in-law, Staff-Captain George 
Wilson. 6 

The funeral was conducted by 
Field-Major Ellsworth, when Adju- 
tant N. B. Jones, Major P. Ham, and 
Adjutant F. Watkin, a brother-in-law 
of Our comrade, who spoke on behalf 
of the family, took part. At the 
graveside we left the mortal remains 
of our Brother, in the sure and cer- 
tain hope of the resurrection. — 
E.L.W. 

BROTHER J. RUMBOLD, 

Clarke's Beach, Nfld. 

The Call has recently come to one 
of our oldest and most devoted com- 
rades, Brother James Rumbold. Our 
promoted comrade had passed the 
alloted span of life and laid down 
his sword at the age of seventy-six 
years. 

He had been a Soldier of this 
Corps for twenty-eight years, during 
which time he has proved himself to 
be a man of courage and a faithful 
follower of his Master. Holding a 
commission as Color-Sergeant for the 
past nineteen years, he had per- 
formed his duties faithfully and well 
bearing with pardonable pride the 
Blood-and-Fire Banner. 

When visited by our Officer and 
comrades, during his short illness, he 
expressed his readiness for the Call. 
Death, for him, held no terrors for 
all was well, and his last words were 
praises to his God and his desires to 
be at rest with Jesus. 

It was the writer's privilege to 



dred spirits? Even the meaning, 
gossip about the most trivial thw 
has a momentary charm. How much 
more satisfying is a conversation bv 
which you are conscious that voii 
have talked about matters in which 
you have imparted useful instruction 
inspired holy feelings or been edified 
and inspired in return! Such inter 
course between saints on earth is in 
harmony with the chiefest joys of 
Heaven. 

An Important Duty 

To make the most of the privilege 
of conversation must, then, be an im- 
portant duty which every Salvation- 
ist ought, with all his heart, to en- 
deavor to discharge. If every Officer 
and every Soldier will labor to make 
their conversation profitable, what in- 
teresing and useful talks there will be 
when comrades meet together; when 
they sit at the tables where they eat 
their daily food; In their journeyings 
to and fro; at the family gatherings, 
whether of joy or sorrow— nay, in 
every place where the Providence of 
God may send them! 



INDWELT BY THE HOLY 
SPIRIT 

Oh, the rapture mingled with rever- 
ential holy fear to be indwelt by the 
Holy Ghost, to be a temple of the 
Living God ! Great heights are always 
opposite great depths; but we must 
not draw Hack from the experience 
through fear. The danger will be 
avoided , by meekness of heart and 
humble, ' faithful service; by esteem- 
ing others better than ourselves; by 
keeping an open, teachable spirit; in 
a word, by looking steadily unto 
Jesus, to Whom the Holy Spirit con- 
tinually points us; for He would not 
have us fix our attention exclusively 
upon Himself and His work In us, but 
also upon the Crucified One and His 
work for us that we may walk in 
the steps of Him whose Blood gained 
our pardon. 



sing and pray at the bedside of our 
comrade, and it was beautiful to see 
the expression of joy that shone 
from his countenance as we did so. 
Truly, he was a man of God. 

The Army funeral service was con- 
ducted by Captain and Mrs. O. Ride- 
out, and was of a most touching 
character. At the well - attended 
memorial service, glowing words of 
tribute were paid to the late Brother 
Rumbold's life of loyal service, by 
Sergeant-Major Mugford and other 
comrades of the Corps. 

Our prayers and sympathy are ex- 
tended to the bereaved. May God 
bless and sustain them. — E.H.R. 

BROTHER G. WHEELER, 

Greenspond. Nfld. 

The Messenger of Death has taken 
from us one of our older Soldiers, 
Brother George Wheeler. He had 
been a great sufferer for some time, 
yet in all his sufferings he was never 
known to murmur. He had a_ firm 
trust in God. Many were the bless- 
ings received by his singing a™ 
testimony. Many messages of sym- 
pathy were received from relatives 
and friends, including his son. W" 
tain George Wheeler, now stationed 
at Jackson's Cove Corps. . 

Our departed Brother leaves " 
mourn, his widow, who is a »iw""' 
Soldier, six sons, and two daughter 3 ' 
one daughter being the Songster- 
Leader. The prayers and sympaw 
of the Corps are with our dear com 

The funeral and memorial services 
were conducted by Ensign ana vu ■ 
S. Rideout. 
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IN NORTHERN ONTARIO 

Staff-Captain and Mrs. Mundy 
Campaign 

COCHRANE (Captain Pedersen, 
Lieutenant Pockett) — We had with 
us for three days Staff-Captain and 
Mrs. Mundy, their visit resulting in 
much blessing, both in the Open-air 
meetings, where crowds of people 
gathered, attracted by the music 
and song, and in the indoor meeting's, 
held in the United Church. Many 
were blessed by the delightful 
music and singing of the Staff-Cap- 
tain and Mrs. Mundy, and Brother 
Reg. Mundy, brother of the Staff- 
Captain. Jean and Allan, children of 
the Staff-Captain, added to the 
interest of the meetings. The mes- 
sages of the Staff-Captain were most 
inspiring. — A.P. 



"MY GOD, I WANT TO BE SAVED 

A Midnight Confession on Queen Street, Toronto 



JJ 



IT WAS at a real old-fashioned 
Open-air meeting on Queen St., 
Toronto, last Saturday night (writes 
Commandant Beecroft). The com- 
pany of Salvationists numbered Ave, 
but the crowd that gathered around 
numbered well over one hundred. 

The meeting was carried on for 
over two hours, and when the appeal 
was made at 11.30, one half-drunken 
man staggered into the ring, ex- 
claiming, "My God, I want to be 
saved." Down he went on his knees, 
and there he prayed and sobbed until 
he got deliverance. He told the com- 
rades he was sick of living the sinful 
life, and that he had been almost 
tempted to take the shortest cut to 
the Bay, and end his life, but, thank 



God, Jesus heard his repentant cry. 

The crowd wondered what we were 
going to do with our new convert. 
What could we do with a poor fellow 
eight miles from home at midnight, 
but take him home? This we did, to 
discover that he had been missing 
from home two days. He had left 
home with quite a few dollars; but 
had fallen among thieves, and been 
"left by the wayside." Had he not 
seen the Salvationists conducting 
their late Open-air service, he might 
have been lost for ever. Not only 
was a soul saved, but a life also. 

Once more the value of The 
Army's Open-air efforts is made 
manifest. Let us maintain our work 
in the out-doors. 



THE "MELODISTS" AGAIN 

BRANTFORD (Adjutant Bird, En- 
sign Hart) — The week-end meetings 
were conducted by "The Salvation 
Melodists," a group of Officers from 
the Training Garrison, under the di- 
rection of Staff-Captain Keith. The 
Intense heat did not deter fee Salva- 
tionists of the Telephone City from 
turning out; they were on the job in 
full force, at the Open-airs and in- 
side meetings. 

On Saturday a program was given 
by the party, consisting of instru- 
mental and vocal items. 

Sunday was a great day! Captain 
Gennery gave the address in the 
Holiness meeting; in the afternoon a 
large audience listened to another 
bright and breezy meeting. Band 
and Songsters assisted. Two Open- 
airs were held at night. Sixty-seven 
marchsd with "The Salvation Melo- 
dists" to the Citadel for the great 
finale. The Hall was filled to oa- 
pacity. The address given by the 
Staff-Captain was listened to with 
great interest. Many left the Hall 
under deep conviction. 



JOLLY WEEKS 

UNDER CANVAS 

(Continued from page 9) 

when it eats! The idea caught on. 
Scout X left the camp as "Bunny." 

Play and instructon filled the 
week, but the Sundays were periods 
of devotion. The Chief Secretary — 
a Scout enthusiast himself! — con- 
ducted one never-to-be-forgotten 
session with the lads; the Territorial 
Young People's Secretary another; 
Lieut-Colonel Bladin, and Adjutant 
Green the remaining two. 

On the going-home day the prizes 
were presented — and Major Spooner, 
to the delight of every Scout, was 
the man of the hour. 

Then the farewells were said, fare- 
well to the grounds, the tents, the 
lake, for another year. One lad of 
magnanimous turn of mind, he- 
thought himself of the cooks, those 
large-hearted people who labored so 
tedefatigibly over hot stoves, and 
whose products the Scouts had con- 
sumed with unquenchable relish. "A 
vote of thanks to the cooks," he 
cried, and there was not one dis- 
senter. 

It was raining when they left — a 
damp welcome for the Life-Saving 
Guards, who had come to take their 
Place at the camp — and it had rained 
when they arrived. But the events 
between that aqueoua setting were 
what counted! There's not a lad but 
would confess to being better men- 
tally, physically, and spiritually as 
a result of this year's camp at 
Jackson's. 



OPEN-AIR SIEGE 

SCARLETT PLAINS (Captain and 
Mrs. Purdy) — On a recent Saturday 
our Home League picnic was held. 

An intensive Open-air siege is 
tinder way, and we are going into 
districts which have not been visited 
for a considerable time. 

Last Saturday such gatherings were 
held, and large crowds listened to us. 
The Captain engaged a passer-by in 
conversation about his soul. He had 
not been in a Church since his re- 
turn from the War. We are praying 
for him. Another Open-air was held 
alter the Sunday night meeting. 

There was one seeker last Sunday. 
— J.H. 



BLIND MAN SAVED 

BROCKVILLE (Captain Payne, 
Lieutenant Smith, Lieutenant 
Wright) — God ; came very near and 
richly blessed us in our week-end 
meetings. Sunday night witnessed a 
very touching scene, when Sergeant- 
Major Palmer led to the Mercy-seat 
a blind man who was wonderfully re- 
storod after being a backslider for 
some years. 

Candidate Scarlet brought to us a 
very forceful message last Thursday 
which proved helpful to all present. 
Ihe Candidate is rendering valuable 
assistance in the meetings during the 
absence of the furloughing Lieuten- 
ants. 



. NEW FACES SEEN 
WINDSOR IV (Adjutants Johnson 
arfd Thornton) — Our Saturday night 
Open-air meetings are very encourag- 
ing. We have unusually large crowds 
and they enjoy the singing and testi- 
monies. 

New faces are seen in our Sunday 
night meetings. In His Name we 
are going forward. 



IN DRENCHING RAIN 

OTTAWA III (Adjutant and Mrs. 
Kitson) — Seekers have been saved in 
every Sunday night meeting since the 
arrival of our new Officers. 

Last Thursday night eleven com- 
rades stood for half an hour in the 
pouring rain at the Open-air meeting. 
Captain Cottle and Lieutenant Good- 
win, both products of this Corps, 
have been recent visitors. Lieutenants 
Collison and Bentley have been wel- 
comed as Soldiers. 



PLACE OF CONVERSION 

HALIFAX I (Staff-Captain and 
Mrs. Earle) — We were privileged to 
have with us in the meeting on Sun- 
day night, Colonel and Mrs. Chand- 
ler and Major and Mrs. Starbard. Mrs. 
Colonel Chandler and Mrs. Major 
Starbard were converted in Halifax 
I Hall, so a very warm welcome was 
extended them as they rose to testify. 
Mention should be made of the splen- 
did tribute paid by these two com- 
rades to one of the oldest warriors 
in the Corps, namely Sister Mrs. Cas- 
bin, who by her life and example was 
the means of leading them to Christ. 

Major Starbard also spoke, and the 
Salvation message, delivered by the 
Colonel, was listened to with intense 
interest. In earnest exhortation he 
warned sinners of the judgment to 
come, and urged that they accept the 
Salvation of Christ. Two seekers 
surrendered after an earnest appeal. 
L. Smith. 




JUST PHONE HIM UP 

Friends desirous of having "The War Cry" left 

at their house should speak to any Salvationist 

they see, or phone to The Salvation Officer in the 

district or town in which they reside. 

Or, if desired, "The War Cry" will be sent through the 

mail if a communication is sent to the Publisher, 20 Albeit 

Street, Toronto. For Subscription rates, see note at the top 

of column 1, on page 8 of this issue. 



WHOLESOME READING, 

INTERESTING STORIES, 

SPIRITUAL GUIDANCE 



FOR 
ALL 
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COLONEL MOREHEN 

Conducts Impressive Week-End 
Meetings at Toronto Temple 

On Sunday the services at the To- 
ronto Temple were conducted by 
Colonel Morehen. At the close of a 
searching address by the Clonel, in 
the Holiness meeting, while the bene- 
diction was being pronounced, a man 
came weeping his way to the Altar, 
saying something had touched him 
that morning. A sister quickly fol- 
lowed. These comrades gave their 
testimonies afterward. 

In the afternoon the Temple Band 
played in the Allan Gardens to a 
large crowd of people; this gathering 
was also led by the Colonel. 

Lieut.-Colonel Saunders was pres- 
ent in the evening service and read 
a letter from the Chief Secretary, in 
which he thanked Colonel Morehen 
for the many years of faithful service 
both in Canada and the Old Coun- 
try, where he had labored for God. 
He also mentioned hia own personal 
association with Colonel Morehen. 

Colonel Saunders also gave expres- 
sion to his own knowledge of blessing 
received while being associated with 
the Colonel. As had already been 
announced, this was Colonel More- 
hen's last public meeting before re- 
tirement, and at the close of the 
prayer-meeting a real old-fashioned 
"wind-up" brought the day to a closa. 



NOW HEAR THEM SING! 

NORTH TORONTO (Ensign and 
H. Wood) — Our new Officers have 
been accorded a hearty welcome to 
their new command, and in the wel- 
come meetings were assured, by rep- 
resentative speakers, of the loyalty of 
the comrades. The Ensign has step- 
ped into the breach and taken the 
baton laid down by his brother, En- 
sign John Wood, who has been ap- 
pointed to the Field. A feature of 
the first Sunday's meetings was the 
appearance of new Song Books, the 
money for which was collected by 
Sister Mrs. Warner, who has also 
undertaken to collect for a cupboard 
for the safekeeping of the books. 
Interest has been created by the 
appearance of a Cartridge Chart, a 
diagram which reveals at a glance the 
rise and fall of the Soldiers' person- 
al gifts, Last week a record was 
smashed, the cartridge income ex- 
ceeding the target set. 

Last Sunday night's meeting took 
the form of a memorial service in • 
connection with the sad bereavement 
. to Brother and Sister Porter of their 
five-year- old son, who was drowned 
recently. Young People's Treasurer 
Mrs. Bradshaw spoke, and Mrs. En- 
sign Wood sang an appropriate solo. 

BEGINNING THE BATTLE 
NORTH BAY (Adjutant and Mrs. 
Kirbyson) — On Thursday and Friday, 
Staff-Captain and Mrs. Mundy, who 
were assisted by Bandsman R. 
Mundy, from Calgary, began their 
Campaign through the Division. 
Major and Mrs. Owen and our new 
Corps Officers also took part in the 
Open-airs and indoor, meetings. The 
singing and concertina playing grip- 
ped the crowds, and two backsliders 
returned to the Fold. The different 
musical items were heartily appre- 
ciated. 



COMING EVENTS 

COLONEL DALZIEL 
(The Chief Secretary) 
Bracebrldge, Thura July 30 

Staff-Captain and Mrs. Mundy: Sault 

Ste. Maria H, Mon Tues July 28; 

Huntsville, Thurs 30; Gravenburst, 
Fri SI 
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EST FRIEND 



ANOTHER LETTER TO MY NEIGHBOR 



I WAS talking about you to your 
Best Friend the other day, or 
rather night. I told Him that the 
previous message which He had sent 
to you through me had been very 
kindly received, and I was anxious 
that he should send you another 
message. 

He was very pleased to know that 
the previous message had reached so 
many hearts and homes, and He was 
glad to send another. I wish you 
could have seen His face as He spoke 
to me about you. I am sure that you 
would have wanted to tell Him that 
you would give your careful atten- 
tion to anything that He might have 
to say to you. 

A Great Thing 

He told me how much He. loved 
you, and said that if I could only 
make you believe this, it would be a 
great thing. Already He had taken a 
kind interest in you, although you 
might not have known it. He knew 
you quite well, and understood all 
about your difficulties and disappoint- 
ments, and He was most anxious to 
help you. 

This He was both ready and able 
to do — nobody more so. In fact, He 



had prepared a plan by which you 
can be adopted into His family, and 
become a partner in His business, 
and inherit a wonderful estate and 
mansion, which He was willing and 
anxious to prepare for you. This 
He can arrange without anybody else 
being the poorer for it. 

You were not to Imagine that this 
was all to be in the dim and distant 
future. Not at all. It could begin 
just now. He did not want to ex- 
plain about it all through me or any 
other messenger. He wanted to come 
Himself and tell you everything. If 
you had any sorrows, He would like 
to share them. If you had any tears, 
He would like to wipe them away. 
If you had any dark sins, which you 
did not wish anybody to know about, 
He would blot them out. 

Merely a Bubble 

My heart was thrilled as I listen- 
ed to Him. I knew it was all true, 
for He had done it for me and 
changed the whole current of my life. 
"Ah," He said, "If you could only 
make them believe it, how happy I 
should be. Tell them that in Me they 
can find Peace — Everlasting Peace! 
Aye, and severed from Me they can 
do nothing. That which they think to 
be joy is a bubble which bursts as 
soon as they touch it. 

"When they turn their backs to- 
wards Me, they are like a man who 
turns his back to the sun and runs 
after his own shadow; the faster He 
pursues it, the faster will it run 
away from him, till at last he will 
rush over some precipice and lose his 
life. 

"Bid them turn their back to the 



shadow of self, their faces to the Sun 
of Righteousness, and He will shine 
upon them with healing in His wings. 
Then the self-shadow which was 
leading them to ruin and destruction 
will pursue them, and serve them, 
and they will have the Peace which 
now eludes them. 

"I want to hold them!" He said. 
"I want to save them! I want to 
be their Eternal Friend! My name 
is called Jesus, Saviour, because I 
came to save them from their sins, 
not in their sins." 

This is the message of your Great- 
est and Best Friend. If you have 
not yet received Him and do not yet 
know Him, will you do so now? Will 
you welcome Him to your heart and 
home ? He will help you through life, 
and will never leave you nor forsake 
you, and He will prepare for you a 
mansion. — YOUR NEIGHBOK. 
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We Miss You! 

The Salvation Army will search . 
missmo persona In any part of th« „i L" 
befriend, and aa far as possible S'."- ! ' 
anyone In difficulty. h°«»idi«, assist 

one dollar, should, where possible h. 
sent with enqu ry, to halo J!'. bs 
expenses. 6lp de, «> 

Address Lleut.-Colonel Sims m..< 
Social Secretary, 20 Albert Str'eet t ' 
ronto 2, in the case of men m=',J 
"Enquiry" on the envelope. ' markl "» 

In the case of women, please „ nl ;, 
Colonel DesBrisay, Women's Social s ' 
retary, 20 Albert Street, Toronto 2, "' 



,.,^?- nte( L~" Present address of 
William Steeves and Annie Louisa 
Moore. May be In Windsor Ont 
Please communicate with Lieut I 
Colonel Sims, 20 Albert Street 
Toronto. ' 






FILLED MOTHER'S PLACE 

LINDSAY (Adjutant Bond)— The 
Band visited Cannington Sunday 
aiternoon, when in the Park an at- 
tentive crowd assembled. 

Adjutant A. Whitehead, daughter of 
Corps Sergeant - Major and Mrs. 
Whitehead, who is on furlough, con- 
ducted the service at the House of 
Refuge that day, taking the place of 
her mother, who was too unwell to 
attend. Mrs. Whitehead is League of 
Mercy Sergeant. Adjutant Whitehead 
also gave the address on Sunday 
night at the Corps, and her words 
were full of blessing. The after- 
service at the Park drew a large 
crowd. 



DORSEY, George W — Age 17; helrht 
6 ft. 1% Ins.; weight 158 pounds' fi 
hair; blue eyes; decided Southern decent' 
long raised scar on one side of arm' 
Illness in family. Reward Offered 

TURNER, Edgar William - Bom in 
August, 1907; height 5 ft. 7 ins.; light, 
brown hair; blue eyes; fair complexion' 
was a farm worker. Father, In England! 
anxious for news. Was employed on a 
farm at Lakefleld. 15515 

WAY, Captain — Was In Machine Qua 
Depot, Exhibition Camp, Toronto In 
1917. Friend, in Old Country, anxious 
for news. 18516 

LANAGHAN, Edward — Came to To. 
ronto in 1910. Age C4; height 5 ft. JH 
ins.; brown hair, turning grey; first 
finger on right hand missing. 18E11 

DODGE — Age 41. Missing eight years; 
last heard of in Winnipeg. Father and 
mother anxious for news. 186(5 

WA1NE— Age 28; Height 6 ft, 9^4 Ins,; 
very dark brown hair; brown eyes; dark 
complexion. Worked for brother at 
Willowdale, Ontario. Mother ill and 
anxious for news. 18(H 

McDONALD, John — Age BO; height 5 
ft. 9 ins.; black hair; brown eyes; fair 
complexion. Missing seventeen years. 
Brother anxious to hear. 18585 

PHILLIPS, Michael — Age 87; height 
5 ft. 9 ins.; brown hair; blue eyes; pals 
complexion; native of Galway; carpenttr 
by trade. May have changed .his name to 
O'Neill. 18495 

HARLISS, Mrs. Hazel Maud or 
Skelly — Age 22 years. Left home sis 
years ago. Height 5 ft. l%ins.; fair hair; 
large blue eyes; full mouth. Mother, in 
Winnipeg, broken-hearted and longing 
for news. 




What About That New Uniform? 

TAILORING and DRESSMAKING— PRICES FOR MADE-TO-ORDER GARMENTS 



I, 
I 




WOMEN'S UNIFORMS 

Officers' or Soldier's Speaker Suits 

L578, Blue Serge $30.00 

No. 3, Blue Serge 34.00 

No. 151, Blue Serge 19.00 

No. 571, Blue Serge 22.00 

No. 154, Blue Serge 24.00 

L573, Blue Serge 26.00 

Tricotine 28.00 

No. 3, Blue Serge 80.00 

Heavy Grey Serge 83.00 

Officers trimmings extra, according to rank. 

Ladies' extra dress collars, 75c. each, plus rank 
1 trimmings. 

Carrying Charges extra (post or express). 



SEND FOR MEASUREMENT CHART. 



WE 



MEN'S UNIFORMS 

Total for 

Two-Piece 

Tunic Pants Uniform 

"Campaign" Blue Serge $20.00 $ 8.50 $28.50 

"Soldier's Special," Blue 

Serge 21.00 9.00 30.00 

Grey A, B or C 25.00 10.00 35.00 

No. 6, Blue Serge 25.00 10.00 35.00 

No. 7, Blue Serge 26.00 10.50 36.50 

No. 8, Blue Serge 27.00 11.00 38.00 

Band Trimmings (tunic) $5.00 extra. 

PROMISE EVERY SATISFACTION 
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"GOD IN THE SLUMS" By Hugh Redwood 

Over 180,000 Already Sold 

A thrilling story of Salvation Endeavor, recently reviewed in "The 
War Cry." It is written by a London Newspaper Editor, who has 
become a stalwart champion of The Army, through seeing its work 
in operation in the London Slums. The book is full of blessing and 

inspiration. Your library is by no means complete without it 
Paper Cover Postage Cloth Cover 

35 cts. 6 cts. extra 65 cts. 



THE NEW S. A. SONG BOOK 
EVERY SOLDIER SHOULD POSSESS ONE 

The Prices are: $2.50, Black Persian; $2.25, Black Persian (smaller 
size) ; and $2.00, Brown Imitation Leather. 

THE NEW S. A. TUNE BOOK 

Will provide some wonderful evenings around the piano or organ. 
Blue Cloth, $1.75; Black Persian Leather, $2.75. Presentation Copies, 
Special Binding, $3.50, postage extra. 



SKEffE The Salvation Army Trade Department %J2t£?o& 
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A SOUTH SEA PARADISE 

The Cook Islands; Beautiful Karotonga 




AROUND WE GO 

An Interesting Experiment is 
Repeated by Scientists 

AN EXPERIMENT to prove by 
means of a pendulum that the 
earth rotates on its axis was success- 
fully repeated by the Argentine As- 
tronomical Society at Buenos Aires 
recently. The society employed the 
method used by Jean Foucault when 
he performed the same experiment 
for the first time eighty years ago, 
and the same results were obtained. 

From the dome of the Pantheon 
at Paris Foucault suspended a heavy 
iron ball by a wire about two hundred 
feet long. A pin attached to the bot- 
tom of the ball touched a layer of 
sand spread on a table below. Thus 
the movement of the pendulum was 
traced by the pin on the layer ,of 
sand. 

Having arranged these matters to 
his satisfaction, Foucault held the 
pendulum stationary by means of a 
cotton cord for several hours, or 
until the pendulum had become ab- 
solutely still. Then the cotton cord 
was burned in order to start the ball 
swinging without any jar. It was 
observed that, with each vibration, 
the pin cut the sand at a different 
place, instead of drawing only one 
line, as would have happened if the 
earth were not rotating. The pin' 
shifted to the right at such a rate 
that a complete rotation would have 
been made in thirty-two hours if the 
pendulum had not come to rest. 

At the North Pole such a complete 
rotation would take twenty-four 
hours, equivalent to an ordinary day. 
At the South Pole the period would 
be the same, but the direction would 
be toward the left instead of the 
right, while at the equator there 
would be no such tendency to shift. 
Prom these facts the following ex- 
planation of the Foucault experiment 
has been made by Russell, Dugan and 
Stewart in their manual on 
astronomy : 

"The northern edge of the floor of 
a room in the northern hemisphere is 
nearer the axis of the earth than is 
its southern edge, and therefore is 
carried more slowly eastward by the 
earth rotation. Hence the floor must 
skew round continually, like a post- 
age stamp gummed upon a whirling 
globe. The pendulum is constrained 
by the force of gravity to follow the 
changes in the direction of tlhe ver- 
tical, but is otherwise free." 



EAVESDROP AND EAVES- 
DROPPERS 

In early England when thatched 
roofs were built, a space was left 
on the ground where the water from 
the eaves might run down and drain 
off. This space. was called the "eaves- 
drop." 

It seems that even in those days 
there were persons who were not 
above standing in that space at night, 
at doors and windows, to listen to 
what the occupants were saying and 
doing inside their homes. Such 
people were dubbed eavesdroppers — 
a name which has remained with 
them to this day. ,"'; 



MOST of these islands, which lie 
scattered over a considerable 
space without any intimate connec- 
tion with each other, were discovered 
by Captain Cook on his second voy- 
age to the South Seas. Christianity 
was introduced during 1821 from 
Tahiti by the Rev. John Williams — 
"The Martyr of Erromanga" — and 
his valuable Tahitian lieutenant, 
Papeiha. 

The group comprises eight islands 
which are named as follows: Raro- 
tonga, Mangaia, Atiu, Mauke, Mit- 
iaro, Aituhaki, Takutea and Manuae 
(Harvey). In addition to these eight 
islands of the group, seven other 
islands — Niue (or Savage), Palmers- 
ton,, Penrhyn, Manihiki, Rakahanga, 
Danger (or Pukapuka), and Suwar- 
row — have been included within their 
boundaries, or rather those of New 
Zealand, for the whole of the islands 
mentioned now form part of that 
Dominion's territory. They were an- 
nexed in 1900. 

Rarotonga, one of the Cook Islands, 



cultivation is by no means consid- 
erable. The land at present is not 
being used to anything like the full 
extent of its possibilities, and it is 
becoming increasingly difficult to 
lease land, every acre of when be- 
longs to the natives. The sale of 
native lands is prohibited. 

Although many of the South 
Pacific Islands are participating in a 
mild development boom, and the vine- 
canopied forest is making way for 
the plantation, the movement is only 
in its infancy, and the picturesque 
simplicity of the natives is not yet 
destroyed by the rapid influence of 
civilization. 

This island, from April till October, 
would make an ideal place for peo- 
ple from Australia and New Zealand 
to reside in, in order to escape the 
rigorous winters, as during these 
months, the temperature rarely rises 
above seventy-five degrees during 
the day, or falls below sixty degrees 
during the night. There is a Gov- 
ernment accommodation house and 




A tough climb. During the vacation students of an English University form 

parties to explore the country. Here they are climbing the heights of the 

Mendips, at Burrington Coombe, one of the beauty spots of Somerset 



beyond all doubt is the most fertile 
and most valuable of the group, and 
is the finest in point of scenic at- 
tractions. It is a particularly good 
specimen of the volcanic order of is- 
lands, and the rugged grandeur of its 
mountain peaks, and the variety and 
luxuriance of its vegetation combine 
to produce one of the most pictur- 
esque scenes that one could possibly 
And even in all the summer isles of 
the South Seas. Attaining as it does, 
a height of three thousand feet, the 
island is well watered, and a belt 
of rich alluvial soil, varying from one 
to three miles in width, extends all 
round from the mountains to the sea. 
The circumference of Rarotonga is 
over twenty miles, and it will thus 
be seen that the area available for 



one European boarding house at 
Avarua. 

The chief exports are coconuts, 
oranges, bananas, tomatoes. The 
chief native foods grown are yams 
taro, fei, paw-paw, breakfruit, ku- 
mara and arrowroot. 

A wireless station was opened in 
August, 1918, and in 1924 the other 
islands were linked up, and now 
share with Rarotonga the advantages 
of wireless communication with the 
outside world. A telephone system 
has also been installed. 

Towards the end of 1922, Judge H. 
F. Ayson succeeded Mr. J, G. L. 
Hewitt as Resident Commissioner, 
which position he still holds. In 
1903, Niue Island was placed under 
a separate administration. 



ENGLISH BECOMING A 
UNIVERSAL LANGUAGE 

Has First Place Among the 
World's Great Tongues 

A HUNDRED years ago English 
was the language used by about 
20,000,000 people. To-day it is the 
native tongue of no fewer than 160,- 
000,000 people, and 60,000,000 inhabi- 
tants of other countries are able to 
make use of it. The total, 220,000,000 
users, gives the English language 
first place among the world's great 
tongues, and it appears to have the 
best chance of becoming universal. 

During the same period the number 
of people who speak or understand 
German has risen from 32,000,000 to 
more than 100,000,000. It is curious 
to note that the number of those 
speaking Romance language do not 
show such great increase. For in- 
stance, during the present century 
the Italian-speaking population has 
increased from 21,000,000 to 45,000,- 
000, and only 18,000,000 people have 
been added to the 32,000,000 who 
speak Spanish. The third Romance 
language shows a still smaller in- 
crease for, as a native tongue, French 
to-day is spoken only by 45,000,000 
people, an increase in 100 years of 
less than 13,000,000. 

Most other lanugages show in- 
creases in the number of people who 
use them. The only well-laiown lan- 
guage that shows a decrease is 
Turkish, and (according to the Mec- 
cano Magazine) during the past 100 
years the number of those who speak 
this tongue has declined by 6,000,000. 



A TELEPHONE THREE 

MDLES IN THE AIR 
This station, said to be the highest 
in the world, is in the meteorological 
observatory on the top of Mont Rosa, 
in the Pennine Alps, 14,450 feet above 
sea level. At this elevation snow is 
always found, and advantage is taken 
of the high insulation given by dry 
snow, the wires in the last section, at 
the peak, being simply laid on the 
snow-covered ground. To prevent 
breakage by glacier movements, the 
line is carried through rings on the 
telephone poles. 



THE ARTIFICIAL HORIZON 

What It Is 

THE airman's greatest enemy is 
fog; it makes landing difficult 
and has been responsible for many 
accidents. 

In one of the Arrnstrong-Siddeley 
air liners of the Imperial Airways 
fleet there is being tested an ingeni- 
ous device which will rob blind fly- 
ing in clouds and fog of much of its 
danger. It is known as the Artificial 
Horizon. 

, Before the pilot is a little circular 
disc painted to represent the sky and ' 
the ground below, with the horizon 
line clearly denned. As the air liner 
comes close to earth a tiny image of 
an aeroplane moves close to the ho- 
rizon on the disc in, front of the 
pilot. As the big machine goes higher 
so the image rises higher in the sky 
on the little disc. , 

So the pilot flying in a fog can tell 
just where his machine is in rela- 
tion to the ground below. 

"The Bauerngraben," near Rossia, 
in Germany, is again a lake, after 
having lajn dry for two years. Many 
attempts have been made in the last 
century to discover how and why 
the water appears and disappears, 
but in vain. The lake has an area 
of about seven acres. 
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"YOU SHOULD HAVE SEEN THEIR FACES!" 

< 
Says one who saw the Second Party of Under-privileged Children Pass the Doctor 
and board the Motor Coaches en route for The Army's Fresh- Air Camp 




she found that, after all, she was the 
most fortunate of all, for the doctor 
slipped a silver coin into her hand as 
she ran to join the others, which will 
keep her in ice cream cones for a 
good many days. 

Among' the one hundred girls who 
mounted the buses this morning were 
a number of sad cases. One little 
girl had been an out-patient at the 
Children's Hospital, and was going 
to Jackson's Point as The Army's 
guest in the hope that the holiday 
would brace her up and give her re- 
newed strength to face a further 
period of treatment which she needs. 

Many of the fathers of the little 
ones were out of work, and had been 
for some time; in most cases the 
mother was doing odd days of work 
in order to keep the home together. 

One girl was a cripple; she has 
five brothers and sisters, and the 
family is in most dire straits. But 
for The Army the little cripple girl, 
who tenderly helps to care for her 



and "Good-byes," a woman touched 
the arm of "The War Cry" represen- 
tative. "Quite a handful, eh?" said 
she. 



"Ah! But you should see the boys" 

"Yes, I know. It's good there are 

people about like The Army to take 

an interest in such children as these," 

Touched His Heart 

If you think the same, and would 
like to help this work, send a dona- 
tion along to Commissioner Hay, at 
20 Albert Street, Toronto. 

One gentleman, passing the Camp, 
the other day, noticed the happy 
youngsters frolicking around, and 
was so delighted that he left a dona- 
tion which has helped to buy clothes 
for three poorly-clad children, who 
pre members of a family of nine. The 
money has helped also to buy some 
much-needed provisions for the 
family at home. 

The Army has planned to send 
around four hundred of Toronto's 



Mail-time brings a gift from home to boys at Jackson's Point 



IN A QUIET room in Toronto, on 
Thursday morning last, was a 
busy doctor, his sleeves rolled up, 
for the atmosphere was oppressive. 
There was a hush about the place; 
the watchers on the tiers of seats 
waited anxiously, hardly daring to 
breathe. The doctor, with tense ex- 
pression, was bending over a little 
girl, upon whom was shining a bright 
light. 

An operation? 

Yes, and no! Not an operation in 
the ordinary usage of the term; but 
an operation none-the-less, for here 
was in operation a very necessary 
preliminary to a two-weeks' country 
holiday which The Army is giving to 
scores of needy boys and girls this 
Summer. 

Clean Bill of Health 

On the morning in question Dr. 
Conboy — who, by the way, gives his 
services quite freely in this worthy 
cause — examined one hundred little 
girls, and gave them a "clean bill of 
health." , 

You should have seen their faces 
as they quietly and anxiously await- 
ed their turn to pass beneath the 
Doctor's keen eyes. Their mothers, 
in some cases their fathers, watched 
just as anxiously. The expression on 
the faces of the parents of one little 



girl was a study. Would she pass ? 
They did hope so. The holiday would 
do her so much good; she was not 
very strong, and they, owing to un- 
fortunate circumstances, were total- 
ly unable to take her away this 
year. They did not mind a scrap 
about themselves, but the little 
girl — . 

"Would She Pass?" 

Their smile failed to hide their 
deep anxiety as her turn came nearer 
and nearer. Would she pass? Now 
she was beneath the doctor's gaze. 
He was smiling kindly at her, look- 
ing down her throat and making her 
say, "Ah!" 

He tapped her on the arm, and 
glanced at the next girl. Yes, she 
had passed. She ran to her parents in 
high glee. They swallowed a lump 
in their throats. So did we. With 
father carrying her grip they passed 
out to the waiting coaches, where 
final words of instruction were 
spoken, kisses passed between them, 
and there she was safely esconced in 
one of the much-coveted window 
seats. 

The ninety-nine other little girls 
were also duly passed by the hard- 
working, and very hot, doctor. The 
last little one was bemoaning her lot 
at having to wait till the last; but 



WERE THEY IN THE COACH? 



"The holiday would do her so much good; she was not very 
strong, and they, owing to unfortunate circumstances, were 
totally unable to take her away this year. They did not mind a 
scrap about themselves, but the little girl ." 

DID SHE GO? 

"She had been, an out-patient at the Children's Hospital. ... 
A holiday would brace her up and give her renewed strength to 
face a further period of treatment which she needs." 

DH> SHE GO? 

"One girl was a cripple; she has Ave brothers and sisters, 
and the family is in most dire straits." 

DID SHE GO? 



THIS WRITE-UP TELLS YOU 



younger brothers and sisters, would 
have had no holiday this year. How 
her face shone as she mounted the 
coach! 

All A'Smile 

Outside Territorial Headquarters, 
as the party left, everyone seemed to 
be smiling, even the watchers. A 
"traffic cop" stood by the bus door 
rendering smiling assistance in get- 
ting the girls aboard, and mounted 
his cycle to escort the "fleet" out 
of the precincts, as the "All aboard" 
cry went up. 

As the two big bus-loads of happy 
girlhood left Territorial Headquar- 
ters ' accomplished by hand-waving 




neediest boys and girls to its Fresh- 
Air Camp this season. They will go 
in spearate parties of about one hun- 
dred each, the next party being- com- 
posed of boys. And what a romp 
they will have! 

As you picture these little ones 
in their happy and health-bringing 
surroundings and remember the 
straightened circumstances tna 
which they come, take out your 
cheque book and mail a donation l on 
to help meet the heavy expense i WW 
The Army has to meet in order » 
make these happy and beneficial days 
in the country possible. ReinemDe r 
that "He who gives a child a, .trw, 
makes joy-bells ring in Heavens 
street." 



weeK*' 



On Thursday last the first party of happy youngsters to visit Hie Fresh-Air Camp at Jackson's Point returned all sun-tanned from their two 
hohday, and the second party of one hundred children left to take their places as The Army's guests at this health-giving spot on the shpres of Lake S^ 06 



